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SINGULAR ACCIDENT—CRINOLINE CON- 
VENIENT SOMETIMES. 


A REMARKABLE accident happened a short time ago at 
Abbeville, South Carolina, the facts of which are as fol- 
lows: . 

Mr. Robert Anderson, accompanied by his wife, two 
children, and his sister, left home on Saturday, the 5th 
of March, for the purpose of visiting Mr. Anderson’s father, 
who resides in Laurens district. 


It was necessary, in order to reach their journey’s end, 
to cross the Saluda, immediately above Captain Ander- 
son’s mill, and they entered a ferry boat in order to do so. 
When they had reached the middle of te stream, one of 
the horses attached to the carriage was seized with blind 
staggers, and in its struggle to extricate itself, fell over- 
board. 

By some mischance the ferryman lost his hold of his 
pole, and was thereby unable to control the motions of 
the boat, which commenced drifting rapidly towards th, 
dam, the river being considerably swollen at the time. 

Mr. Anderson, at once seeing there was no alternative 
but to go over the dam, gathered his two children, and 
jumped over the side of the boat into the pond, instruct- 
ing his wife and sister to follow his example, which they 
did. Mr. Anderson succeeded in swimming safely ashore 
with his two children, but his wife was not equally fortu- 
nate, for she was washed over the dam, and was to all ap- 
pearance drowned, when she was rescued by a negro, 
who obtained a canoe, and went to her assistance just in 
time to save her life. She was perfectly unconscious when 
she was first taken from the water, but after the usual 
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remedies had been applied for some time, she revived, 
and at the last accounts was doing well. 

The young lady, Mr. Anderson’s sister, was better pre- 
pared for such an emergency, having on, fortunately for 
herself, a hoop skirt, which so completely buoyed her up 
on the surface of the water, that, beyond the fright, she 
suffered nothing more than a good wetting. She remain- 
ed floating about for some time, when she was rescued 
by the ferryman and pulled into the boat, where she re- 
mained whilst it went over the dam, which feat it per- 
formed in safety, dragging after it the body of the horse 
which had been drowned by falling overboard. 

This event is one of the strongest arguments in favor 
of hoop skirts that has been brought under our notice, it 
having proved, in this instance, a most excellent life 
preserver. “"” 

The accident should prove a warning to all persons 
crossing in ferry-boats to detach their horses as soon as 
they are safely on board the flat. 








A Pay By a Convict.—Says the London correspond- 
ent of a New York paper: ‘A play from the pen of a 
convict is a novelty, but Madame Lafarge (who was found 
guilty of the murder of her husband nearly twenty years 
ago) has left in MS. a drama which she meant Rachel to 
perform in (having received a visit in her prison from that 
Tragédienne) the leading character, being a lady falsely 
accused of murder. It is called ‘‘ Une Femme Perdue,” 
and there is some talk just now of its production on the 
stage, it being full of pathos. Only think of it! 


RicHaRD Dana, the author of that delightful book, 
“Two Years Before the Mast,” has a new work in 
press. 


WHOLE FAMILY IMMERSED AND MIRACULOUSLY PRESERVED. 
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that hundrei of the pastengers were The David Gibson bad | She tittered a scream, followed by moans, and it was feared the accident mizh 
THE NAME IN THE SAND, bat on Senelgire, whe reat gupposed to bave een saved, but two or three proms of *e) aa ee, eS a0 a a ee to be 


Aone I walked the ocean s'rand, 
A pearly shell was in my hand; 

I stooped and wrote upon the sand 
My pame—the year—the day. 
As onward from the spot I passed, 

One lingeriag leok 1 fondly cast; 
A wave came rolling high and fast, 
And washed my lines away. 


And s0; methought, ’twill shortly be 
With every mark on earth for me; 
A wave of dark oblivion’s sea 
Will sweep across the place 

Where I bave trod the sandy shore 
Of time, and been to be no more; 
Of me—my day—the name I bore, 

. To leave no track nor trace. 


And yet, with Him who counts the sands, 
Acd holds the waters in His hands, 
1 know a lestiog vecord stands 
Inscribed against my pame 
Of all this mortal part has wrovght— 
Of all this thinking svul has thought, 
And from these fleeting moments cavght 
For glory or for shame, 








DOMESTIC MISCELLANY. 


Female Fiends.—The Califorsia Alia of Febrhary 25th gives the follow- 

log description of a scene which we hope has no parallel on record : 

*§ The cassicel purlieus of Pike street were thrown into & great consternation 
orterday afternoon by a party of infuriated fiends in woman’s shape, who got 
nto a regular keock-down-snd-drag-out fight. Julia Berlett alias Panny 

Clark, and Meggy Steoly, went to the house of Irish Mary, #nd armed, one 
with a batchet and the other with a knife and a sort of slung shot, made by 
tying a couple of tamblers in the corner of a towel, they burst into a room 
oscupied by Eilen Spicer and a littie girl known as Bissy, who has but just 
started ont in the ways of crime. ‘len and Siesy were lying upon the bed 
when the assailants commenced the atiuck. Elen defended berself with a 
pillow, but it did not protect her. for she received several knife wounds 
throvgh the pillow. Ellen final’y got the knif+ fiom Maggy and cat ove of her 
assailants severely on the face. After sundry rounds Ellen and Sissy suc- 
oveeded in disarming the other two, but they seized two glass candlesticks, and 
with these and the fermidable rlungshot renewed the fight. Officer Hess came 
tothe rescue. A most revolting sight presented itse:f; three of the women 
were ecarred and disfigured, with the blood s*réam ng from their faces and 
arms, and their dresses torn avd soiled, the washetaud upset, chairs scattered 
over the floor, the wall and the bed clothes bespa:tered with blood. Fllen 
Spicer’s face and breast presented a frightfal appearance. She hed eleven 
wounds, the largest of which vas a kniie wound séveral inches lorg, on the 
left side of the neck and breast. Mogcy Stanley was alsv badly cut on the neck 
and arms. Julia escaped with a few scra‘cbes and bruises. it appears Maggy 
Stanley began the fight, being determined, as she says, to clean out the 
establishment—and gives as a reason that her friend had deserted her and 
gone off with another woman, whereupon Ellen Spicer aud the rest of them 
taanted ber and ridiculed ber on al! cecasions. At last sve made up her mind 
to fight it out, and having isduced Jalia to go in with her, they armed them- 
selves as above and beg the altack.’’ 

Woman’s Fiseiity.—An Winois journal states that some four years ago 

&@ carpenter movei from tout State into Missouri, where he sold a span of 
horses to a stock-buyer, receiving all bis psy in bills on a Kentucky bank. 
When he attempted to pass cbem they were found to be couaterfeit, and the 
carpenter was arrested ; the horse dealer swore he paid him in Icdiana bills, 
and the unfortunate man was rentenced to the penitentiary. His wile, failieg 
to obtain a pardon, followed the horse dealer fur two years and a half, seeking 
evidence that he, not her hueband, was ihe covnterfeiter, avd at length her 
efforts were rewarded. At Newton, N. J., be was taken sick ; the wife to'd her 
story to the physician, who dosed his patient heavily, and then told bim ke 
was sbout to die. Ihe sick man was frightened, sent for a minister, and con- 
fessed tnat he was connected with a gang of couaterfeiters, and bad paid the 
bad bills to the carpenter. Furnished with the proots of this confession, the 
wife returned to Mixsouri, secured the release of her husband, and the couple 
are now residing at Kuoxville, Ill. 


A Spirited Wife.—Omaha, Nebraska Territory, has lately been the 
scene of an exciting event. It appears that the etivor of the Vebraskian took 
occasion to allude to the return of one Wm. Young Brown, Esq , to that city, in 
a late issue of his paper. Tha wife of the censured man was s'atioved ar the 
Post Office to await the arrival of the editor; as he was com'ng out of the office 
with his exchange papers in his band, she thus addreased him : 

* Are you Mr. R., editor of the Nebraskian ?’’ 

‘Tam, ma’am,”’’ replied be. 

“1 will teach you tuen,’”’ exclained the lady, ‘to libel my husband” And 
suiting the action to the word, she forthwith drew a cowhide and gave him a 
severe trouncing 

The ecitor thereupon seized the lady’s arm and held her, when the brother- 
ia law and husband interfered avd separated the infuriated combatants. In 
the meiée the face of te editor was considerably scratche!, but iortunately 
there was no copious discharge of “‘claret.”? Thia cecurred at twelve o'clock M 
About three o’clock in the af ernoon the brother-in-law of the lady who had 
chastised the editor happened to pavs hy where a Jarge crowd were collected 
upon the sidewa'k, talking about tho sflair aud the frotsvic result of it. fhe 
editor was also in the crowd, and when he saw the gentleman approaching he 
drew a revolver and was about to shoot him, when his opponeat clinched hold 
of him and wrenched the weapon out of his hend. Cries of © Let them fig >t,” 
**No, part them,” were echoed throughout the crowd, and f.r a few moments 
the most intense excitemect prevailed. 


A Man Attacked, Stupified and Plandered of Thirteen 
Hundred Voliars.—A daring to>bery was committed in the town of 
Abington, Wednesday evening, oa Mr. T. Keed. one of its most respectable citi- 
zens, 28 be was retuining from South Abington tohis home. He was overtaken 
by four men ina covered wagon, when one cf them got from the wagon and 
stopped Reed's horse, and pulicd Lim from the chaise, and succeeded in robbing 
him ot about thirteeu hunured and fifty dollars. Afier taking the money from 
him they tried to administer two vials of something, which reemed to stupify 
him, afer which they threw him into Hobart’s Pond, and left him. He after- 
wards partially returned to his senses, and succeeded in getting from the pond 
and went to a ne¢igbbor’s house and gave the alarm, but there could by no 
traces of the robbers found. 


A Horse Dyixg from Hydrophobia.—The Doylestown Democrat says 
that recently Mr. Wm. Campbell, who lives in &pringfield Townsip, near 
Spriegtown, lost a fine berse, whieh died of a malady supposed to be hydre- 
phobia. On tile morning of that day it was first discovered that something 
was ihe matter with him, from his s:range bebavior. He broke outo? his ou 
stall, and went imio an adjoining one, and heavy marks were reen ia the 
boards, where he had bitten them. He was then taken back and tied to a 
white oak tree, and while fastened to it he bit the bark off as far as he could 
reach, end covered it with blood. Whea he had an opportunity he would Lite 
his own Limbs, which were in places gnawed raw. He tinally tore loos2 trom 
the tree, and ran down towards the barn of Mr. Campbell, to a post and rail 
fense, where he ovntinued to bite the rails until bis mouth became so stiff that 
he could no longer take hold, and ina littie while he dropped down and died. 
Some three weeks before, Mr. Campbsll’s dog left him suddeuly and has never 
since been heard of ; and it was supposed at the time that he had gone off 


Delmontico’s.—It is not generally known that the marble pillars at the 
entrence of this well-known coffee-bouse were origina'ly part of Pompeii. They 
were purchased by ove of the family at Pompei in the year 1833. They are 
thought to have been taken from Saflus.’s Villa. They were placed in front of 


the old place, which was burnt in the great fire of Desember, 1835. ‘The capi- 
tal ef ore of ne lumns was entirely destroyed by that fire. The present 
Delmonico’s, 4 -Nynth Wiliam street, was built in*1836, and the columps 
placed where / aw stand, the lost capital being supplied by an iron fac 


stile §=These RE“ins are amongst the rarest and most valuable curiosities ia 
the country. 


Strange Coincidence.—The Catholic Telegraph remarks of the late Mr. 
Key aud Sickles tragedy : ‘It will be remembered that Key was the attorney 
who should have proseented Herburt, the Cal fornia member of Congress, for 
killing the waiter at one of the hotels. He thought proper to xlmost excuse 
= marderer on that occasion, aad manifested a feeling uuworthy of a public 

oar. 


Doguerreotyplsts Beware.—A young gentleman fachionably dressed 
entered a deguerrean establishment in Baltiwore, a few days since, to have a 
= taken. Pendiog the preliminaries, be remarked that the picture would 

better if he wore a gold chain, upoa which the operator kindly proffered 
the Joan of his gold watch and fubchain. The likeness waz taken, th» plate 
removed, and while being transferred to another room, the sitter, gold watch 
and obain all vanished. 


An Impatient Auditor.—While they were performing ‘‘ Othello” seme 
time ago at the Walnut, the actor who personaiei ihe jealous Moor Ceman‘ed 
of “Phe handkerchief! the handkerchief !’’ A green ’uo called 
out, impatiently, ‘Never ming the handkerchief ; blow your nove with your 
fingers, and go on with the play.” 

Dreadful Acekient.—The steamer Nat. Holmes, bound from Pittsb 
to Bt. Louis, with one hundred und fifty mostly ts to Pike's 
Peak, collided with the steamer David @ baon, bound from New Urleans to Cin- 
ctunati with a cargo of sugar and molasses, opposite Aurora, Indiana, March 
2%. Both boats eusk—the esbins floated off. Fifteen or twenty persons are 
Puppored to have been lest om the Nat Holmes, and indeed one account says 





of the crew are missing. The Gibson was owned in Civcinnati, and valued at 
$18,000, and insured for two thirds ‘that amount. The Holmes was owned in 
Pitsburg, and valued at $!0 000. 

The Fourteenth street Tragedy.—Last week the entire establis)- 
ment of Mrs. Betham’s bosrding-bouse, corner of Fourteenth street and Foursh 
avenue, were se‘zed after breakfast with sickness, psrtaking of the nature of 
poisoo. The Jandlady died after a few hours suffering, and Mr. Fayette Robin- 
son, a well known author, died the next evening. At‘he inquest the following 
evidence was given, which appears to implicate Margaret Burke: 

Fmily Betham. daughter of Mrs. Beiham, deceased, was recalled, and de- 
posed tbat on Wednesday morning, M: ei Burke, the servant, waited at 
table, and filled the cups with tea and coffee in an adjsining room. Witness 
came Cown late and poured out her own coffee, avd was not affected. Her 
mother’s cfiee was poured ont by Margaret in the kitchen. 

Ellen Gorman, a domestic, living next door, deposed that, on Tuesdsy even- 
ing, she was in Mrs. Betham’s kitchen, and beard her teli Margaret that she 
would pay her what money was due ker if she had to borrow or beg the 
amount, rather than she (Margaret) should remain in the house any longer. 
Margaret told witness that if she did not get her money she would tell all the 
people in Fourteenth street, and even the children, and said she had made that 
remark to Mrs. B. that evening. Dr. Gourly testified that he had attended 
some of the sick; Mr. and Mrs. Robinson were not ill from what they ate at 
breakfast on Wednesday, but it was the food they partook of at lunch that 
affected them; when witness called, Margarat Burke opened the door; she was 
not sick then, but raid she felt sick the next dsy. The examination of the 
room occupied by Margaret Burke elicited nothing of importance, exeept that 
a small quantity of a crystaline substance was found wrepped up in # piece of 
newspapers this was handed to Dr. Doremus. Upon breaking the seals pleced 
upon the doors leading to the kitchen, and examining the utensils used in 
cocking, traces of a crystaline substance were found ugoa the lid of the tea 
kettle, and appeared to have been spattered there while in solution The 
coffee ketile contained some coffee grounds, and a fereign substance which 
emitted a very unpleasant oder. 

Singular Case.—On Thursday evening last Mr. Samuel D. Fytinge, well 
known in the District of C lumbia, as the stage manager of the Wasbiegtun 
Thea ce, was suddenly takez ill and carried to his rocms at the Herndon 
House, where his physicians pronounced his malady to be reuralgia in the 
head. He survived the attack but afew bours. 4s his friends were making 
preparations the next morning to p ace his body iv the ecffin it was discovered 
that sigas of life were stii! perceptible, the vitel parts remsicing warm. Every 
effort was mace to resuscitate him: but early in the afvernoon eveu this faint 
hope vanished, and it speedily became apparent that he was really dea. 


Boston Gosatp.—Some time sgo a gentleman went into a rum tavern not 
a thousand mil+s from Boston, and after looking about him a little, tae clerk 
came up and informed him that Mrs. Davis wouid like to see him in the next 
room. 

“Mrs. Davis—Mrs. Davis—who the d——1 is Mrs. Davis ? 
Davis.”’ 

‘Oh, but she @oes you.”? The gentleman then followed the clerk to the room 
indicated, where Mrs. Davis stood before him in the shape of a few bottles of 
brandy, wine, gin, &c. Most remarkable woman, that Mrs. Davis. Beware 
of her, 

A Correctlon.—We are delighted to find that the rumor of a lendvesse ex- 
isting between a charming actress aud a medical centleman is thus contradict- 
ed. The press of New York was, as usua!, misled by the Zrilune 

The recent charges against Dr. Brown, of Brooklyn, in connection with Mrs. 
D. P. Bowers, of Philadelphia, are stated to be wholly wituout justification, 
their on!y foundation being ia a mere social acquaintance between the parties. 
The Philadelphia Inquirer editorially pays the following high tribute to the 
parties who have been thus unwarrantably assailed: ‘‘ The bringicg before 
the public the name of Dr. Brown is a cruelty; since it leaves the public, un- 
less rightly instructed, to draw unjust inferences, particularly as attempts 
have been made to destroy a man uncommonly pure and correct in a'l the re- 
lations of life—a man to whom Jiterature and art, accorcing to his means, bave 
been as largely indebted as to any unostenta'ious gentleman in the couutry. 
He is too well known to be injured among those jus. aud upright minds that 
regard moral worth as valuable. That he, or the deservedly estimable and 
popular lady with whom his name has been associated shou'd in the slightest 
degree have suffered, is to be regretted. and such we doubt not will be the 
opinion of all who calmly survey the subject ”’ 


A House Blown Up.—Wonderful Escape of the Inmates. 
The old frame bvildirg, No 481 Broome street, occupied as a workshop and 
dwelling for some years past by Jacob Petb, gunsmith, was blown up on Tues- 
day morning. About ten o’clock the people in the ne'ghborhood heard a report 
like the roar of a large piece of artillery, followed by a shock which shook 
every bu'‘lding in the vicinity. The house in which the explosion occurred vas 
instant’y enveloped in a dense cloud of smoke aud «ust, and as scon as this 
cleared away, presented a picture ef utter dilapidation and ruin. It appears 
that Peth was working at his forge, in the basement, unconscious of danger, 
when he saw a spark fiy out of the fire, and the explosion immediately followed. 
He supposes that the spark must have fallen into a can of powder which stood 
partial'y open on a bench at the rear ofthe shop The force of the explosion 
burst out the wa Is aod windows of the house, ripped up the floors, and de- 
stroyed everything within reach. Although very severely burned in the face, 
and on the arms, Peth’s first thoughts were for his chil’ren. Bewiliered wi.h 
fr'ght, and smarting from burns, he darted through the falling timbers and 
fiying firebrands to the staircase, and sprarg up the tottering steps to the 
second floor, where his heart were glacdeued by the sight of his two litle ones, 
alive and unharmed. Their mother had just gone out on an errand, and they 
were entirely alone. Although the sides of the house bad been blown out, the 
bedstead, table, chairs and stove overturned and broken, and the flocr up- 
heaved and rept in many p'aces, the cbildren bad escaped without the sligh:- 
est injury. Assured of their eafety, he gave them in charge of a friend, and 
went off to get his blistered face and arms dressed. 


Death of a Bridegroom.--A young man named Myron Reed, a resi- 
dent of Tul'y, Onondago county, was engaged to a Miss Louisa Brown of the 
same town, end the celebration of their nup!ials was to have occurred on Mon- 
dey, the 14th inst. On Saturday, while paying a visit 10 bis berrothed, Mr. 
Reed took up a letter and proceeded to peruse it. Thinking he was occuped 
long time in its perusal, the young lady spoke to him, bat he did not answer; 
she went nearer end + poke lwuder, but when the came rear to him, discovered 
that he was a corpse! Reed was buried o1 Monday—the very day fixed for his 
marriage, He was arrayed in his wedding covtume for burial, and his betrothed 
tollowed him to the funera] in her bridal attire. 


The Paraguay Expediiion.—The vessels of the Paraguay expedition 
have been heard frum at the port cf Rusario, om the Parana river, about two 
huodred and fifty miles above the city of Buenos Ayres, and between five hun- 
dred and six hundred miles from Asuncion, the capital of Paraguay. They 
were coaling and would leave the 7th of January. 


Fatal Durlia New OUrleuns.—List week a painful instance of tho 
insufficiency of music to soften some hearts was fearfully evident in New Or- 
leans, where a hostile meetirg took place between the rousical critic of the 
Delta and a wealthy merchant of the same city. Mr Hiriert’s article in the 
Delia wound up with some stinging coutrovers'al remarks, which drew forth a 
challenge from Mr. L. Placide Cznonge, the operatic critic of the Louisiana 
Courier. At the same time Mr. Hiriart received x challenge from Mr. Locquet; 
whether from that gentleman’s sympathy of feeling with Mr. Canonge, or 
otherwise, we are not weil enough informed to state. A few days since the 
clatlenged pariy and Mr. Canonge bad their meeting at the Metairie riége. 
They exchanged three shots with pistols, without harm on either side, though 
Mr. Canonge’s clothes were perforated. Mr Hiriart had his meeting with Mr. 
Loequet. ‘The weapons were double barrelled shot gunv, loaded with musket 
balls; the distance forty paees. At the first fire Mr. Locquet fell, mortally 
wounded, and expired without breathing a word, his adversary’s ball having 
passe’ entirely ihrough his body, from his left side to his right Mr. Locquet s 
ballet strack the ground, and glancing up, struck Mr. Hiriart in the breast, 
sturning him violently end causipg him to tall. The skin was not broken, but 
the blow raised a large lump. 

Rowdyism and Manslaughter.—The Bowery last weck was the 
scene of another of those deplerab:e outrages, which fivally ended in a homi- 
cide. A young rowdy, it appears, and if the police’reports be true, one of the 
worst of his class, went into a Germen’s saloon, aud called for cyeters. While 


I don’t know Mrs. 


they were being prepared he went into the kitchea and commenced taking | 
nm - | 
The proprie- 


freedoms with the cook, a woman of seme twenty years of age. 
tor interfering, a scuffle ensued, ip which the young rowdy was shot. He was 
at once taken +o the hoepital, where he died the next day. The proprietor of 
the saloon has been committed to the Toombs, to await the action of the Grard 
Jury. Frem what has happened lately it would appear highly necessary that 
every drinking saloon should really have a couple of policemen alwsys present 
to keep these riotous boys in order. From their seventeenth to their twentieth 
year Satan seems to possess them. 


Singular Drink.—In Brooklyn, says a knowing friend of ours, they have 
got up a new drink, which bas proved so popular that now the almost universal 
call of the “ thirsty crowd”’ is for “ Blue monkey, saw? usted |” 


“A Sticker.”"—A sprightly joarnal looks upon the following paragraph, 
which appeared in the 7ribune a lew mornings agu, a» * couundram: 

“Why do ex-Judges of Criminal Courts in this city, from the hour they 
leave the bencu, become the chosen counsel of tieket-ewindlers, géemblers, 
pickpockets, fighting men and prostitutes ?’ 

And says at the conclusion, ** We give it up !’’ Mo wonder ! 

Summary Resentment.—Ooe evening last week, an actor nawed 
Reberta was playing Richard I'L. in the Milwaukee theatre. In the midst of 
one of his most violent and “‘killing’’ passages, a young man walked down the 


So do we! 


aisle, seated himself near the orenestra, and (rawiog a newrpayer from his j 


pocket, coolly commenced reading it. Mr. Roberts regarded this imper urba- 
ble indifference to hia histrionic abijities as an imsult. He stood it for awhile, 
but at Jast his wrath culminated, and with a bound he eleared the footlights, 
seized the young man by the coliar, and in a rude manner hustled him out of 
the house, This done, he returned io the stage, and after apologizing to ths 
audience, resamsd the play. 

ne from the Gallery of a Theatre.—The Boston Afia: informs 
us that on Saturday afternoon, as the performance at the Howard A‘ -onmam 
had terminated, and the audience were leaving the houre, » tall, lange ind) » of 
unusually heavy weight, fell from the top of the box lobby to the bottom, a 


distanee of some fourteen feet, head foremost, striking upon her face and bead. 


of her mother, but without expe- 
t and sufferings of the lady were 
It was a narrow 


lar Oincitenee, alvo fell, and upon the bod 
riencing any but trifling injury. The 'rg 
entirely forgotten in her anxiety after those of her daughter. 
essape for both partier. 

Courting by Steam.—A Cincinnati 
velops 2 new feature in ratlroad travelt 
done at the rate of thirty miles an hour 
road. A Jady somewhat pessed that period of life which the world would term 
young, was cn her way to this city. Ata point on the road a traveller one 
train. After walkicg up and down between the seats the gentleman found no 
unoccupied seat, except the one half of that upon which the lady had deposited 
her precious self and crino‘lee. As the train flew along with express speed, 
the strangera entered into a cozy conversation. Tue gentleman was pleased, 
and the Jady certainly dil not pout. After other subjscts had been discussed 
and worn threadbare, the lady made inquiries as to the price of a sewing ma- ; 
chine, and where such an article could be purchased in this city. The gentle- 
man ventured the opinion that she bad * better secure a busband first By 
the time the train arrived at the depot in this city, the gentleman had pro- 
posed and been accepted. The party separated; the gentleman, all in good 
earnest, started for a licence, and the lady made her way to a boarding house 
on Broadway above Third, for a dinner. At two o’clock the gentleman re- 
turned with a licence and a Justice, to the great as‘onishment of the fair one, 
and after a few tears and half remonstrative expressions, she submitted with 
hesoming modesty, and the Squire performed the little eeremony in a twink. 
ling. Tue happy couple departed for Louisville, en rowle for New Orleans and 
California. 

A Novel Panishment.—Warning to Seducers.—The Bucyrus 
Forum gives the particulars of a romance iu which the Philip Barton Key of 
that transaction came off second best. The facts are these: Some four months 
since a young merchant of Ohio had occasion to visit New York and cur 
Eastern c'ties to make his annual purebares. Taking av affectionate leave of 
his wife and child, the latter a beautifal girl of about five summers, he de- 
parted full of hope and trastfulness in the fidelity of his beautiful Joanoa 

He arrived in New York, and becoming quite indisposed he hurriedly trans- 
acted his business, and in a week sooner than he anticipated he found himeelf 
at Crestline, waiting for the cars from Pitt-burgh, which were to bring him » 
Bucyrus. Un‘ortundtely, or perhaps fortunately, the train from Pittsburgh 
was some three hourg behind time, and wren he did get en board he threw 
himself into a seat and in a few minutes was fast asleep; nord d he wake until 
the train reachsd Forest, twenty-nine miles further than Bucyrus, where he 
shoald have stopped. ; 

Much to his chagrin and bitter disappointment, did he hear the brakeman 
announce ‘Forest ;” he, however, pieked up his carpet sack and concluded t» 
make the best of it. He had proessded but a few steps, when, to his horror 
and consternation, he beheld his own wife in company wih ove whom he had 
always esteemed Lis best friend. He could soarcely balieve his own eyes, but 
when he beard the gen‘lemen cirect his trunk and bis wife’s carpet sack to be 
put of at H——, s place onthe M R. and L. E. R. R., noted for licentious in- 
trigue, and when he remembered an anonymous letter he had received more 
than a year ago, cautioning him to beware of his friend, his mind was instantly 
made up; he wa'ked coolly up to his hated rival, and at one stroke severed his 
right ear from his head, put it into his p»eket, and confronted his wife, asking 
her if she would go home with him, at the same time telling her that he freely 
forgave her cn account of her youth and their child, She gladly confessed her 
error, and the next train brovght them to their home, where they now live 
happily. The miserable offender is stillin our midst, and when ovly one of 
our citizens continues to wear long hair, reader, you may know who he is 
His ear is preserved in spirits in the house of the injured husband. 


A Cincinnati paper states that a few years ago a poor orpban applied 
and was admitted to set type for that paper. She worked two years, during 
which time she earned, besides her expenses, about two hundred dollars, and 
availing herseif of the facilities which the printing office afforded, acquired a 
good education. She is now associate editress of a popular paper, and engaged 
to be married to one of the greatest lawyers in Oao. 


Outbreak of Convicts In Auburn Gaol.—One of the convicts em- 
ployed in the kame shop being unruly, the head keeper, Mr Austin, ordered 
him to be taken 10 the dungeon. The shopkeeper, hr. Hubbard, proceeded to 
execute ihe order, and while in the act of unlocking the celi door, the prisoner 
broke away from him and ran back to the shop, calling upon the otber conviets 
for assistance, The head keeper then attempted to secure him, when the con- 
vict struck him with a bar of iron, ani drew a weapon—a round file, sharpened 
to a point—which the keeper wrested from him, All the convicts in the shop 
then made a rush aad commenced throwing hammers, planes, &c , at the offi- 
e-rs. The agent then ordered the gaard in fire upon them, and two of the 
conviets were mortally wounded and one slightly. They were then marcued 
to their cells at the point of the bayonet. 


paper relates an incident which ¢e- 
and shows that eourting can be 
t ceourred on the little Miami rail. 











FOREIGN NEWS. 


ENGLAND, 

By the Persia we have news to the 19th ult. 

The Derby Ministry bad been defeated in the House of Commons on the 
Church Rate bill, but as it was not a ministerial measure it was followed by no 
change of Government. There was a difference of opinion between the French 
and English Governments on the Newfoundland Fishery question, but Sir Ei- 
wad Bulwer expected it would be amicably settled, since it had been referred 
to a commission. 

The Neapclitan exiles, who Janded at Cork, had formally presented an ad- 
dress to the Mayor of Cork, explanatory of their action. The exiles were 
meeting with a warm welcome, and their wants were liberally provided for. 
The Times recommends a public subscription in their favor, and says that in 
the whole history of continental turmoils since 1815, there is not an instance 
to be found of men who have suffered such grievous wrongs, with hands so 
entirely clean 

The Derby-Disraeli Reform bill had given universal dissatisfaction. It was 
generaliy supposed that Lord John Russell would carry his amendment, in 
whch case a dissolution was probable. 

The Times in an editorial on Mr. Buchanan’s messages to Congress, asking 
power to employ the army and navy for the protection of American rights on 
the Isthmus and in Mexico, thinks the President bas good groun4s for his ex- 
postulations, and endorses his arguments, but points them against Democratic 
institutions. 

Mr. and Mra. Dallas were present at the dinner party given by the Queen. 


FRANCE. 


That crowned enigma of the Tuileries stul keeps the world in suspense as to 
his ultimate intentions. Le Nord says, that if Austria does not conform to his 
wisbes on the Italian question, the Kmpevor will not shrink from the conse- 
quences. On ile other hand, a pacific article has appeared in the Monsieur. 

Lerd Cowley had returned to Loudon, and had had protrac’ed interviews 
with ministers. Nothing authentic as to his mission had transpired, but it was 
believed little could be hoped for from it. Paris correspondeuts regaried the 
situation as critical, and spoke of continued preparations. The Moniteur had 
published another official article. It complains of tne German states, insinu- 
ates thet they have been influencec by unworthy motizes, and reiterates that 
the Emperor’s views are pacific, and his actions prompted for the benefit of 
Italy. The Bourse was depressed. 

Sardinia bad called out her reserves, and made new levies. It was also re- 
ported that she had applied to France for seventy-five thousand men, The 
attitude of the Austrian and Sardinian troops was extremely menacing. Aus- 
tria continved her arrangements energetically. 

The American Mimister to Spain had an audience with the Queen, and the 
most friendly sentiments were expressed on both sides. 

The Calcutta mail of Feb. 9th, was telegraphed. News unimportant. Im- 
ports lad peen active, but closed quiet 


AUSTRIA. 


Private letters from the frontiers aunvunce that the Austrians had com- 
menced preparatiozs to lay mines for the purpose of blowing up the bridge of 
Buffulora over the Quino 

On the cecasion of a dinner party at Milan, the Governor-General is said to 
| have assured his guests that peace would ere long be consolidated. A differ- 
ent opinioa, however, prevailed in military circles. 

the Vienna correspondent of the Loncon Times sums up the result of Lord 
| Cowley’s mission, by say»g that it arscounts to no more tian that the relations 

between the british and Austrian Governtoents are now more intimate than 
| they were on tse day the British mediator arrived at Vieana. 
| the artillery on the Austrian maritime coast bas been placed on a war foet- 
| ing. 

in Saxony, the Rhinelands, Wurtemberg and Bavaria, a mejority of the 
veteravs Who lately received the St. Helena medal had sent it back. 

The Vienna journals teem with very warlike articles, aud some of them were 
supposed to be inspired by persons of high position end grea’ influence 

tbe Vienna Bourse continued to decline daily until ‘he 18ib, when there was 
® rise of one per cent. on the strength of favorable news from Faria. 

Toe latest Vieona correspondence of the London Times says the impression 
that peace would not be long maintained was stronger thao ever. Austria 

was fully prepared ‘or war, but would faithfully keep the promise given to the 
British Government, not to act aggressively. 
Toe latest advices from Milan say that the feeling in that city was quieter. 


PRUSSIA. 

Ia the Chamber of Deputies, the Minister of Finance stated that the law 
prohibiting the exportation of horses over the Zollverein frontier hed come iu 
drce. 
| ‘Toe Mnister of Foreign Affairs gave a description of the present siate of Ku- 
| Topean affairs, expressiog convictions of 

The tendency of Prussia hai beeu lateiy more strongly in favor of Austria, 

and more expociaily since it hed been mate acquainted with the views of the 

| Czar. ‘This seems to put at rest the impres:‘on that France and Russia had av 

| altiance agaist Austria, since nove can dowb: the sincerity of friendship exist- 

ing between the families of Hohenzoliesn aud Romanoff, allied as they are by 
the mutual ties of marriage. 


SARDINIA. 


The Turin correspondent of tue Lendom Meraid says that the note in the 
' Afoniieur haa fallen ike @ thunderbolt om the Court and Micistry, and the ro- 
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sult of the paeific declarations of France may be to hasten a conflict with 
Austria even single handed. 

The Turin correspondent of the London Herald reports matters more hope- 
lessly warlike than ever. The King and bis Ministers want war at any price. 

The ily cordial r tion given to the Neapolitan exiles by the people 
of Ireland, and the Press of Great Britain, more especially the leading journals 
of London of all parties, cannot fail to encourage the war feeling in Italy gene- 
rally, and particularly in Sardinia. 


: RUSSIA. 


The Grand Duke Constantine, of Russia, had met with a distinguished recep- 
tion by the English authorities at Malta. 
The Serf question had subsided somewhat before the firmness of the Czar. 


AFRICA. 


There was much‘ uneasiness at Lagos. The slave trade was struggling for 
predominance over legitimate business. All was quiet on the gold coast. 


CHINA. 

Admiral Seymour and the marines of the flag ship had gone to Canton, and 
further operations were expected against the braves. 

The Furious and Valorous have floated in the Yang-Sehi River, where they 
had been left by Lord Eigin. We think this is to be regretted, since it would 
have afforded the officers an excellent opportunity for gathering information cf 
that hitherto sealed-up region. 

ITALY. 


A letter from Naples says: ‘‘Last week Vesuvius was the scene of a most 
deplorable event. An American, who, it is said, had the evening before 
received disastrous news irom home, threw himeel’, while in the presevce of a 
number of travellers of different countries, into a current oflava. His body 
was, of course, almost ins‘autly eonsume!.’’ 

The operation which the King of Naples had undergone had proved ineffectual; 
a tumor in the groin was feared. Public prayers had been ordered for the 
King’s recovery. 

It is stated that, in accordance with the wishes of the Pepe, the French 
troops are to prolong their stay in the Roman States. 


MEXICO, 


The news from the city of the Montezumas is to the 24 March. The Goyern- 
ment there was collecting its forced luaus with unsparing vigor, without ary 
regard to nationality. Fnglish, American and French subjects were alike 
robbed in the same unscrupulous manner. 


VALPARAISO. 


An unsuccessful revolutionary attempt at Valparaiso, February 23, resulted 
in the defeat of the insurgents. The American Consulate was ricdied with the 
balls of the combatants. The Government was geveraliy successful in its 
operations against the Liberals. Th:re bad also been an unsuccessful revolu- 
tionary movement in Bolivia. Peru was quiet. 


CENTRAL AMERICA. 


The Central American advices age of unusual interest. M. Belly had arrived 
{n Nicaragua, and immediately after, March 11, the Government had sent a 
body of troops to seize the American Transit steamers. The persons in charge 
were expelled at the point of the bayonet; the American colors hauled down; 
aud the two boats delivered up to M. Belly, who was at once to be put in+ 
possession of a'l the import nt points on the route. The American Consul was 
said to have been roughly handied in the course of this business. The intelii- 
gence of the ratification of the Ouseley Treaties is confirmed. 


HAYTI. 


Advices from Hayti to March 5 apprise us that the movement of the new 
Government was still satisfactory. General Geffrard bad adéressed the Gov- 
ernors of the Departments in a circular, recommending the stern administra 
tion of justice. On the 28th February the captain of the United States man- 
of- war Brooklyn was presented by the American Consu! to the President, and 
was courteously received. There is evidence in the news that the deposed 
Emperor Souvlouque has numerous friends on the island. 


VENEZUELA. 


Another Revolution.—By Captain Atkinson, of the bark Venus, from 
Curacoa, arrived yesterday, we have dates to March 11th. 

Venezuela is again disturbed. Tne Province of Coro has declared in favor of 
a Federal Government, and has taken up arms in the cause. 

Several exiles have left Curacoa to join their friends. 

General Tamora left Caracoa to take command of the troops at Cora, and by 
accounts to March 8th had taken the field. 

At Maracaibo on the 6th the place was quiet, but a revolt was momentarily 
expected. 

The rest of the provinces were quiet, but there are many dissatisfied with 
the present republic, and it is supposed there would bea general revolution. 

Genera] Paez is still sick. 











@OSSsIP OF THE WORLD. 


ENGLAND. 

The Reassumption of a Part after a Lapse of Forty-three 
Yenars.—4n anecdote r-Jating to the late Mrs. Glover is given by Howard 
Paul in “ Patchwork.’? When Mr. Edmund Glover, the present lessee of the 
Theatre Royal, Glasgow, was a member of the Bath company some years ago, 
he announced his benefit, ard as a “bright particular star,’’ his mother 
coreented to appear as Mrs, Oakley in the *- Jealous Wife.’”’ At the conclusion 
of the comedy there was an enormous “call” fer Mr. and Mrs. Glover. Mr. 
and Mrs. Glover bowed again and again, his mother acknowledged the profu- 
sion of compliments, an? both prepared to quit the house. As if animated by 
® sudden reccliection, Mrs Glover advanced again in front of her admirers, 
and thus spoke: ‘* Ladies and gentlemen, it may seem somewhat strange for 
lady to address you, but I feel confident the fact I have to communicate will 
not be without interest. On another occasion I stood on this stage and played 
the rame character to the Mr. Oakley of my father, the late Mr. Betterton. 
To-night I have repeated it, with what success you all know; the Mr. Oakley is 
my son. Between the first appearance I speak of and this to-night, there has 
been a lapse of forty-three years! (A tear was seen to roll down her cheek.) 
Ladies and geatlemen, good night.’’ The storm of applause that followed this 
interesting anecdote can be imagined. 


Mistaking a Word.—Lord Dufferin says: “¢ An English gentlemen arrived 
at a change house in Osterdale la‘e one evesing, and was lucky in obtaining 
the only spare bed. Presently, when he was on the point of retirirg to rest, a 
Norwegian lady also arrived, intending to spend the night there. What was to 
be done? Like a gallant Englisliman as he was, he immediately offered to give 
up his bed to the * unprotected female,’ who was mistress of a littie English 
‘ Many thanks; but what will you do, sir?’ ‘Oh! I will take a chair for the night.’ 
At this the lady blushed, and darted out of the room, and in a few minutes 
her carriole was driven off in the cersness' What could be the meaning of it? 
The peasant’s wife soon after louked into the room, with a knowing sort of look 
at the Englishman. He subsequently discovered the key to the enigma. The 
Jady thought he said ‘he would take a share,’ and was, of course, mightily 
offended. So much for a smattering of a foreign language. Doubtless, from 
that day forward, she would quote this incident to her female friends as an 
instanes of the natural depravity of Englishmen.” 


Alexander the Oculist.—An English paper, speaking of a noted oculist, 
says: ‘Mr. Alexander's fame as an oculist had for rearly forty years been 
European; and even at seventy-four his band was aa unfaltering asever. It 
was in the wonderful play of his fingers that he first won his laurels and kept 
them. Operating for cataract was what he revelled in; and when he once got 
his man into position, in cases where the lens had become hard and convex, he 
made his incision, and then hooked out ‘ the pebble’ like a flash, holding the 
eye between two of those long witchiike fingers. An incision a hair’s breadth 
to the right or to the left would have irretrievably i jured the optic nerve, but 
be seemed as icy and calm over it as if he was meré ly going to open a bail. 
No man did it more effectually. His fee in these cases varied irom a thousand 
guineas dowawards.”’ 
Unparalielled Barbarity.—Two en 
& mail service between Rio and Panama, 
police magistrate in Liverpool, charged with roasting onc of the * coa -passers’’ 
todeath. It appeared taat the deceased, overpowered by the heat of the hold 
had given out, and laid himself down on the deck, unable to work. ‘The enief 
eagineer sent him below, and caused him to be tied io a ladder between twe fur- 
nace doors, within two and a half feet of one fire, and within three and a balf 
feot uf the other. Toe fires were lighted, were raging fiercely, and were renewed 
twice while the man remained tied. me of the witnesses xaid he himrelf 
could not stand ihe heat three minutes, and he shipped asa stoker. The 
victim of this barbarity prayed to be released, but was confined half-an-hour 
at the end of which time he was carried to the forecastle: before the rext 
watch he was thrown overboard, and one of the witnesces the man who cut 
him from the ladder, thought he was dead before he was removed from the fire 
The names of the engineers are John Buchanan and Archibald Mitchel . 
name of the deceased wes Thomas Landon. The veasel ’ 
Mitchell was commitied without bail; Buchanan was bailed. 


SCOTLAND. 

Quite Another Thir g.—Some years ago the University of St. Andrew’s 
one of t ae most famous in Scotland, having rather a lean treasury, dete mined 
to replenish it by anew branch of commerce, and announced that it would ell 
its . octors’ degrees at £20 piece. Many took advautage of this liberal offer; 
and among the rest a certain minister, who thought his services would be 
more acceptable to his flock were he pos:ees«d of a handle to his name put the 
required sum im his purse, and went up to St. Andrew’s to purchase the 
coveted honor. A man servant accompanied him, and was present when his 
master, haviog previously footed the bill, was formally presented with the 
official parchment. On his return home, the new doctor sent for his servant 
= addressed him as follows: “Noo, Sandy, ye’ll ay be sure to ca’ me the 

joctor; and gin onybody spiers at ye aboot me, ye’ll be ay sure to say the 
8 engaged, or the doctor will see ye in a 
“That a’ depends,”’ replied Sandy, “en whether 
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were recently brought up before a 
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doctor's in his study, or the 
‘teck, as We case may be.’’ 








yeca’ me the dector too.” The reverend doctor stared. ‘“‘ Ay, it’s just so,”’ 
continued the other; ‘‘ for when I foond it cost sae little, I e’en got a diploma 
mysel’. Sae ye’ll just be good enough to say, ‘ Doctor, put on some coals; or 
‘Doctor, bring me the whiskey.’ And gin bg bey fom z° aboot me, ye’ll ay 
be sure to say the doctor’s in the pantry, or the "sin the stable, or the 
doctor’s digging potatoes, as the case may be.’? 


FRANCE. 


A Box Found too Late.—A curious diseovery has just been made in 
the smail town of Juillac, in France. Some children, while playing near a 
pond, found a tia box containing soma jewellery. The box anda fragment of a 
ring have been recogcised as having belo to @ person named A , re- 
ceiver of Juillac, weo committed suic'de some months since. He bad s‘ated 
before his death, that he had been the victim of repeated robberies, and that 
be cou'd not eurvive the discovery of the deficit which bad been found in his 
accounts. The floding of the box proves the innocence of the unfortunate re- 
ceiver, and it is supposed that at tae time of his death, the thief, fearing de- 
tection, had got rid of the box by throwing it into the place where it was 
found. 


Of Course.—The Literary Gazette tells a story of Dumas: “Taking up by 
chance the last number of his periodical, the Monte Cristo, I saw these three 
lines in one of his letters from Russia, where he now is, and, astounded, went 
no further: ‘I was asked to allow myself to be presented to the Emperor Alex- 
ander on his return irom Archangel. I refused |’ ”’ 


SANDWICH ISLANDS. 


On the 23d of January the grand volcano on one of the Sandwich group com- 
menced an eruption, which is described as very grand. The Commercial Ad- 
vertiser of Honolulu says: 

“The lava had beea running in a N. N. W. direction around the north end 
of the Hualalae mountain, and on Friday, the 28th, had cebouched over the 
Plateau, and run out .ome distance into the sea, ata place called Palacoa, 
some twelve or fifteen miles south of Kawaihae, dectroying a smal! village 
situated thereabout. When the Kamehameha left, the fiery lava flow could 
only be seen half way down the mountain. : 

“The party on the Kamoi landed at Kailua and started up the mountain, 
encawping two nights on its slope, some ten miles below the orifice of she vol- 
cano, about thirty miles from the junction of the lava with the sea, and within 
but a short distance from the flowing mass itself. 

** The scene is said to be indescribably gracd. The fire being ejected by in- 
ternal force some two hundred and filty feet above the mouth of the crater, 
forms at times a very cone of that size, and again appears as a fountain of fire 
a jel de feu, before which human pyrotechnics must pale and imagination fee 
humbled at a comparison with reality on so grand a scale. The lava descends 
the mountain in a nearly northerly course, carrying a head of fire about two 
hundred rods wde, curving over the sides of the mountain like a blooded 
snake, and occasionully leapicg a precipice, now here, now there, according to 
the nature of the ground.’ 





ART NEWS. 


Bristow, the American composer, is about to produce his opera ot ‘ Rip Van 
Winkle” at the Covent Garden Theatre, under the auspices of the Pyne and 
Harrison troupe. Two Italian opera companics are annouuced for the coming 
season, under Gye & Smith, who intend, it is said, to compete very sharply 
together. 

At the Adelphi, Mark Lemon’s farce, “‘ Welcome little Stranger,’’ has been 
suceessisl, The Haymarket has projuced Tom Taylor’s new celebrated comedy 
of the ‘* Unequal Match,”? Miss Amy Sedgwick returning to the stage to sup- 
port her origiuel réle of Hester. John Oxenford has written a new crama 
called ‘‘ The Last Hope,’”? which the Lyceum company rendered popular. At 
the Olympic the inimitable Robson has given way under the faiigues of the 
burlesque of ‘‘ Mazeppa’””—which seems to have proved a perfec: cockney’s 
deligi:t—and ** The Porter’s Knot’ has beea the recent attraction. 

And no for a significant factin music. The ‘- Messiah” was recently played 
to the working classes at Manchester, England, and four thousand two hundred 
mechanics paid to hearit. They listened with the profouncest interest. * 

The Paris musical season is now in its full activity. Of the four new operas, 
“ Faust,’? ** La Fée Carabosse,”’ “ Dinorah’”’ and ** Herculaneum,”’ the first has 
by this time appeared, ani the others were expected within the course of a 
fortnight. At Meyerbeer’s, at the Opera Comique, the feuille\onists are pokiag 
all sorts of fun. ‘They say the goats which are to be introduced on the stage— 
a fair damsel who falls inio a stream while crossing a bridge driving them— 
proved refrac’ory during ihe rebearsal; they were preity and white, but 
stupid, and baulked the bridge! At last, however, the stage maneger thought 
of a way, and carrots have accomplished what a regiment of sappers and 
miners would have faiied ‘o achieve. A bunch of the largest, finest carrots is 
he'd cunspicuously in the wiag opposite to the bridge, and the four-looted 
creatu:es 1un towards it as scon as their conductress lets them loose by tum- 
bling into the weter. It would take oysters and champagne to get some of 
these animals off our siage. 

The Grand Opera is «bout to do wondrous things in the way of scenic effect 
with the opera of **Hereulaneum.”’ The final tableau will be ‘‘ magnifique.”’ 
The lava of Vesuvius wi!l devour the city, while a demon shows the incendiary 
business to Borghi-Mamo on a safe terrace, persova‘ing an oriental queen, on 
a pleasure excursion in Italy, and constantly subject to the ungentlemanly 
pursuit of Satan, who quite overawes her brother (play-actor), a Roman pro- 
consul, named “‘ Nicanor!'’ Itis supposed that the lava will be so natural that 
the orchestra will take flight. 

Tedesco has been ecgaged at the French opera at the rate of $12,000 a year ; 
Mario has refused an cffer of 130,000f. for St. Peversburg ; Grisi had concluded 
to retire from the stage, and Alboni announce® this as her last eeason. 

Taglioni has danced at a soirée given by Rossini. The old mas‘er enjoys him- 
self apparently in Paris; he writes a musica! note or two occasionally for his 
friends, and has proverbes at his house performed by the prettiest actresses in 
the city. The newspapers are continually quoting him, and the explosion of 
obi uaries when he leaves for a better world—where they have mere macaront 
—will undoubiedly be immense. 

The Russian opera house at St. Petersburg, described as a large an‘ fine 
theatre, formerly a circus, has been dest:oyed by fire. Miss Balfe has appeared 
at the great opera house in Turin, ia Aminain ‘‘ La Sonnambula,’’ with com- 
plete success. 





CHESS. 


All communications and newspapers intended for the Chess Department should 
be addressed to T. Fréve, the Chess Editor, Bot 2495, N.Y. P. O. 


Tag Banner Capss Crus —The Cosmopolitan Chess Club of California is the 
largest in the United States. The Brooklyn Club numbers one hundred and 
thir'y, and isthe secord. The following interesting letter from Daniel S. 
Roberts, Esq., former President of the Brooklyn Ciub, will interest every 
Chees reader: 

San Franciscco, March 4, 1859. 

Frienp Frere—I see so much said cf the highly flourishing state of the 
Brocklyn Cuess Club, attributab’e, I suppose, too, in a great measure, to 
your exertions, that I am led toinfcrm you that we of the Golden State have 
not been idle in the cause of the royalgame. Morphy’s success has given an 
iusmense impetus to the game in this state, and has chiefly led to the forma- 
tion of the Club in this city of which the subscriber has the honor of being the 
President. It is called the Cosmopolitan, and ‘well merits the name, for its 
members are of all nations, I verily believe. I think we are in numbers the 
Banner Club of the Union, unless it be that your Club outnumbers us. We 
count one hundred and forty-two already, after an existence of only two 
months, and the ery is ‘* Still they come!’ All our possible expenses are 
summed up in the simpla item of $100 per month; while our entrance fee is 
three dollars, and them one dollar per month, which for this country is 
reasonad.e, and thus our treasury is never empty, our income far exceeding 
our expenditures. Our room is indeed magnificent, and was farnished by 
Messrs. Torrance and Parker, our landlords, without the least charge to the 
Club, at an expense of over $1,200. One hundred and twenty yards of 
splendid carpeting, twelve inlaid tables at $25 each, sofas, chairs, tables, 
pictures, and, in short, everything in the most complete style that can be 
imagined. Kooms are open day and night, and the tables are nearly always 
occupied, as well as surrounded by lookers-on, So much for ourselves; and 
I hope you will tell me how you are getting on at your Club, who are your 
leading players, what matches have been played or are being played, &c ? 
If that book of the tournanent has ever been published, let as know; and if 
the subseribers are to have a copy, find some way of sending mine, or ratber 
enclose it by mal, Remember me to Perrin, Marache, Phillip and the multi- 
tude of others generally whom I know, and believe me, truly yours, 

ROBERTS. 

Cusss BY CogREStONDENCZ.—Any moderately skilled amateur desirous of en- 
gaging ina game by correspondence, will be accommodated by addressing 
**Student,’’ box 624, Kalamazoo, Mich. 

Usion Cusss CLus.—A Chess Club has been organized for the convenience of 
the Chess-players residing on the east side of the city. It meets at 274 
Grand street. M. Isidor, Esq., is President. The adjoining fee is two dol- 
lars. Dues, twenty-five cenis a month. There are some forty members on 
their list, with a steady increase. 


To CORRESPONDENTS.—GEDREA. We have a letter for you at ihe Brooklyn 
Chess Club rooms, corser of Court and Remsen streets.—H. Lavarnt, Balti- 
more. Problem received snd on file for exemivation. Success to the Monu- 
mental Chess Club |—I. M. Brown, St. Louis. Letter received. All right 
this time.—Mzmpes KaLamszoo Cerss Crus The solution is not correct. If 
the defeace play badly, in any prob'em, he may be mated in a Jess number of 
moves than required by the stipulation —G. a. C., Chicago. The suggested 
ecrrection will be made —C. T. W., Columbus, Ohio. The pieces have the 
same power precisely in the double game as in the single. The K cannot 
move ia check of one of the pieces of a party who stancs checkmated. A 
checkmated player’s pieces are not cevoid of all offending properties as 
regarcs an opponent’s King. You canoot capture from a checkmated player. 
—t. J. A., Philadelphia, Pa. Alexander’s coilection of Problems are not, that 
we are aware of, to be had at prorent.—J. C. R., Philadelphia. We can far- 
nish you with Stanley’s Chess-Player’s Instructor, just the book for inners. 
Price fifty cents —J. F. R., Kittanning, Pa. Solutions received. ey are 
not all right. Try again. You can see the solutions in “ Mor hy’s Games 
and Frére’s Probiem ‘lournament.’’—J. P. H., St. Louis. Book sent. We 
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aa ng rabbits, squirrels and other small game, along 


190.—By P. A. A. Jr., Charleston, S.C. White 
play and checkmate in three moves. 
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paLarcu BETWEEN MESSRS. MORPHY AND MonGrReDIEN.—This ma‘ ch, as might have 
been anticipated, has terminated ia favor of the American champion. The 
score at the close being—Morphy, 7; Mongredien, 0; drawn, 1. e 
President of the London Clab brought al! the high qualities that he possesses 
to bear against the play of his adversary; but these availed him little, con- 
tending, as he was, against skill and genius that has never been reiaigated 
if it has ever been equalled. Mr. Mongredien, we know, never antici 

any’ hing like suecess when he engaged with so formidable an opponent, ba 
visited varis merely to indulge a wish that he had to ascertain what stand 
he could make as compared with other great players, and such chivalry de- 
eerves the warmest thanks of all players. The third partie of the match, 
which we give below, is a good specimen of Chess play, the Eaglishman coa- 
ducted it with both skill and judgmen', and the attention of our readers to 
it will not be thrown away.—London Eva. 





Tarp GaME. 

WHITE. BLACK. WHITE. BLACK. 

Mr, Mon. Mr. Mor. Mr. Mon. Mr. Mor. 
1PtoQ4 Pio K3 27 PtoK Kt4(c) QtoQB2 
2PwQB4 PioK B4 w RtoK B2 Kt to K 
SPtoKB4 Kt to K B3 29 QtoKB Rto B2 
4 KttoKB3 PtoQKts 30 KtoR KRtoB 
5 PtoQR3S PtoQR4 31 Kt to Kt2 BtoR’ 
6 KtwQB3 B to Kt 2 32 Q to Q B (d) QtoK2 
7Pi0K3 BtoK2 83 Kt to Kt3 Kt to Kt2 
8 BtoK2 Castles 34 RtoK PtoB4 
9 Castles PtoKR3 65 Kt toK 2 Bto Kt2 
10 PtoQKt3 PtoQ3 26 P tks QP K P tks P 
ll Bto Kt 2 Q Kt toQ2 387 Pto BS Kt to K 3 
12 RtoQB KtoR2 88 K KttoB4 Kt tks Kt 
13 Rte Qs PitoK Kt3 39 Kt tks Kt RtoQB 
14 PtoKRS Qto K 40 QtoK3S P tks P 
15 QtoK Kt to K 5 (a) 41 Btks P B tks P 
16 B tks Kt (0) P tes B 42 B tks P (e) B to Kt & 
17 Kt toQ2 Kt to B3 43 RtoQ R to B6 (f) 
18 KtoR2 QtoQ2 44 QtoQ4 QR5 
19 Rito K Kt PtoQé4 45 Rto K Kt Rto Kt2 
ORtB2 Pto KKt4 46 QtoK5 RtoK2 
21 KttoKB P tks K BP 47 QtoQ4 B to Q8 (g) 
22 Pp tka KBP BtoQ38 48 Q tks R PtoQ5 
23 P to K Kt3 PtoQBs 49 QtksQP B tks Kt 
24 KttoK3 R to K Kt 50 K to Kt2 PtoK6 (dis eh), 
25 QRio KKt2 QRwKB and wi ig. 
26 KttoK 2 BtoB 


(a) The game bas been opened up to this point with great care by both 
parties, and as is generally the case in close openings, without exciting any 
great amount of interest. Now, however, we are presented with positions of 
buth a pleasing and difficult character. 

(b) Better, we believe, than P to Q 5, as in reply to that move Black would 
have played Q Kt toQ B 4, forcing the K B to retreat, and then, after the 
exchange of Knights, have won a Pawn. 

(c) A provision against the threatened advance of the adversary’s King’s 
Pawn. 

(a) A good move, as it defends the Pawn of both the Bishops. 

(e) Mr. Mongredien observes that he here iost a fine opportunity of gaining 
an wdvantage, end there can be small question that if Kt to K 6 had been 
selected in place of the moye really adopted, Mr. Morphy’s defenee would have 
been rendered one of excessive difficulty. 

(7) Taking at once the utmost advantage of his opponent’s error. 

(g) The winning move. 





Fovurra Gams—Two Kwyicats’ Orenina. 


WHITE. RLACK. BLACK. 
Mr. Mor. Mr. Mon. Mr. Mor. Mr. Men. 
1PtoKk4 Ptok4 16 Castles KtwoR 
2 KttoKB3 Kt to QB3 17 BtoQ2 PtoK Kt4(9 
3 BtoB4 KttoBs 18 PtoKR4 Kt toR2 
4 KttoK Kt5 PtoQ4 19 QtoBS K to Kt 2 
56 P tks P KttoQR4 20 P tks P P tks P 
6 P to Q3 (a) PtoKR3 21 PtoK Kt3 PtoKB3 
7 KttoK BS BtoK Kt5S -2 K to Kt2 KRtR 
8PtoKR3 B tks Kt 23 KRtoR RwB2 
9 Qtks 8 B to Q3 (b) 24 RtoR? QtoQB 
10 B to Kt 5 (ch) PtoQB3s 25 Qtks Q K RitksQ 
11 P tke P P tkt P 26 QRtoR KttoKB 
12 B tks P (ch) Kt tke B 27 Kt toQ Kt5 RtwoQ2 
13 Q tks Kt (ch) KtoK2 28 Kt tke B R tks Kt 
14 KttoB3 RtoQB 29 BtoQ Kt 4 and Black resigns. 
15 QtoK BS RtoK 


(a) This move, though given by Heydebrand, we consider to be inferior to 
that of B to Q Kt 5. 

(b) Bad ; P to K 5 should have been played instead. 

(c) Exposing the King, at once, to a most formidable attack. 








Storming of a Chinese Gambling-House in California.—0On 
the night of the 24th of February several officers made an attack upon a Chi- 
nese gambling-house. The same house had been stormed once before, where- 
upon the proprietors had nailed up the usual entrance, and on the outside the 
place bore the appearance of being unoccupied. A door in the rear was 
and an entrance arranged through a house several doors off. This en’ 
purported to be a tailor shop, and the two guards in the tailor shop pretended 
to be continually sewing. There were three doors in this house, so as 
to slip readily on rollers, so as te shut up in & moment, and at each of these 
doors was a guard—making in all five watchmen in the mouth of one hell. At 
the rear wa: a narrow alley, leading around to the gambling-house, out of 
which there was no exit except in the rear, and there every evening gambling 
was carried on. The Chief of Police, being informed by certain Chinese vie- 
tims, rushed unexpectedly into the pretended tailor shop, beat down two of 
the doors, bolted and barred against h’m, and suddenly burst into the 
reoms, where he found three or four chan tables in full blast, and over fifty 
gamblers congregated, allof whom he arrested. Dupont street was densely 
crowded with Chinese, who collected by hundreds, and the police found it ne- 
cessary to send their prisoners to the station two at atime. The last twenty, 
however, were driven down ‘to the City Hall in a squad, the officers tak 
them by their convenient tails, five to each man. When the was am | 
the guards cried out, “‘Shut! shut! the Americans—the are coming 


A Capital Pian,—A tleman of high social consideration in Genoa, 
lately made the discovery that his wife was unfaithful to him. Waiting his 
opportunity, he found the guilty pair together, and politely showed them to 
tue street door, which he dened after them. He then sent a servant for an 
undertaker, ordered the arrangements for a funeral, 
tion to his friends, and over the empty coffin performed 
departed wife. This over, he delivered the light burden to the hearse, and 
once more addressing his friends, called for thelr congratulations upon the 
that he was now a widower—upon which, opening the folding be in’ 
duced them to a splendidty prepared feast. The Sine imtro- 
duced his happy return to siogle life, were prolengedl it miadiiog. 
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Antonio Garcia, 11 years in the galleys. 
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THE NEAPOLITAN EXILES. 


We have the pleasure of laying before our readers the portraits of 
some of those noble Italian gentlemen, who, after many a weary 
hour passed in the close air of a prison, have at length reached a 
land where their troubles and tortures will cease. 

The reason of their refusing to come to this country will be best 
explained by their own words. They said: 

“We have all come out from the Neapolitan prisons and galleys. 
A decree of grace sends us to perpetual banishment from our own 
country,and with a ministerial order was inflicted to us a punish- 
ment which is not in our laws: that is the transportation in Ame- 
rica. 

“Immediately embarked in the steamer Stromboli, without a mo- 
ment of time to see our families and provide to our interests, we 
started in a great hurry on the 17th day of January, towed by the 
steam frigate Ettore Fieramosca to Cadiz. 

“In the Bay of Cadiz we demanded to be put ashore, but it has 
been answered that the Spanish Government would not receive us. 
Then we asked to pay on board any English or French vessel, and it 
was replied that such a thing was not allowed, but we were to be 
positively transported to New York. For twenty-five days we have 
been in the Bay of Cadiz, on board the Stromboli, without seeing or 
to be seen by anybody. 

“ Frankly we said to the Stromboli and Ettore Fieramosca’s com- 
manders, and to the Neapolitan consul at Cadiz, that we would take 
before the competent courts any ship’s master that should transport 
us to New York against our will. We wrote by the post to the 
Governor of Cadiz, and by chance reading in the Spanish news- 
paper, La Palma, of the 1st of February, that the member of Par- 
liament, Mr. Olozaga, spoke about us, so we wrote also to him and 
sent a copy of our letter to the governor, and another to the Pied- 
montese consul. That is all we could do to let know our will, being 
prisoners and strictly kept. 

“Meanwhile it was negotiated with several Spanish and Dutch 
masters to charter their ships for conveying us to America. At 
last all was settled with Mr. Samuel Prentis, master of the American 
clipper David Stewart, of Baltimore. 


. 
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Ferdinando Bianchi, banished for 30 years, 
gave bimself up after 12 years exile. 





Francisco Suraci, in prison since 1847, was 
condemned to death. 


NEAPOLITAN EXILES —FROM PHOTOGRAPHS BY MR. HUNTER, CORE. 


“The 19th day of February, from the Stromboli we were con- 
veyed on board the American clipper, that immediately started, 


towed for two hundred miles by the Ettore Fieramosca. The 20th, | 


at two o’clock rp. m., the frigate leaves us, and a Neapolitan officer 
comes on board, bringing asum of two hundred dollars to Captain 
Prentis ; afterwards took our letters for Naples and went away. 

- Left alone in the middle of the ocean, and being free on board 
the American ship, with urbanity we presented the declaration that 
we had ready. 

“ Tf you ask us, sir, why we should not go to America, such a fine, 
free and civilized country, we shall answer for several reasons. 
Look at our figures. Great many of us are old and of decayed 
health ; buried for ten years in galleys, being thirty-five days at sea, 
how could we support along navigation on a sailing ship? Who- 
ever is banished from a dear country for whom he has fought and 
suffered, wishes to be far from it as little as possible. Perhaps, after 
our example, our companions that we have left shall not be con- 
veyed so far. At last now we are free, and for the first time we use 
our liberty with not doing what the violence imposes us to do.” 

After this, follows the names of the exiles, and amongst the list 
may be observed men of all ranks and stations—noblemen, states- 
men, lawyers, physicians, priests and artisans. 

It should be remembered that these men are not revolutionists— 
men who perilled their freedom against tyranny, and took their 
chances of success or defeat—but gentlemen of liberal ideas and 
social standing, who were called upon by the execrable tyrant of 
Naples to assist him in the carrying out of the Constitution which 
his fears induced him to grant to his subjects in that year of revolu- 
tion, 1848. When Austria bad put down her revolt, the Bomba ab- 
rogated his charter and wreaked his vengeance upon these unhappy 
men who had trusted to his sworn word. Nearly three hundred 
have died in prison, or been tortured to death. 








STEEPLE CHASE BY DOGS. 


THE engraving given above is an illustration of a curious spectacle 
which took place in October last at Ludwigsburg, Germany. Such 
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Vito Purcaro, 27 years in the paws we 
condemned to death 








Camilio di Girelamo, 10 years in the galleys. 


a sight was probably never before witnessed. The promoters of 


| this scheme, admiring the great sagacity shown in many instances 


by these animals, hit upon the idea of starting a canine steeple 
chase upon a large scale. 

Accordingly, the conditions of running were published, and com- 
mittees formed. who offered prizes and made all the necessary 
arrangements for the purpose of giving to the new spectacle all that 
dignity and importance which characterizes the English horse- 
races. 

The project met with a decidedly warm reception throughout the 
country, and on the appointed day shoals of people were to be seen 
wending their way towards the scene of the day’s amusements, 
having their dogs secured in a leash. They then had to undergo a 
most careful scrutiny before a large number of connoisseurs who 
were present to witness the performance, whereby many bets of no 
trifling amount were offered and taken. 

Every care was taken to insure a fairrace. The course measured 
two hundred and fifty yards by one hundred and fifty yards breadth, 
and across the centre of the track was stretched a cord, having 
suspended from it a profusion of sausages, hams, cotelettes, and 
other delicacies of the kind; therefore the race was not only to 
prove the speed, but also the good discipline of the animals. A 
blast from a bugle each time gave the signal for the start; and, 
under the stirring sounds of a regimental music band, the quadrupeds 
set themselves in motion. Whenever any of them stopped at the 
cord to take some refreshment, it elicited, of course, the most un- 
bounded mirth. At the first race there were admitted only the dit 
minorum gentium, the small fry—lapdogs, spaniels, badger-terriers, 
ratters and turnspit dogs ; inthe second, the more sagacious poodles 
and terriers; the third was set apart for the noble tribe of grey- 
hounds ; in the fourth competed setters, pointers and other game- 
hounds ; and lastly, in the fifth, the ferocious bulldogs, mastiffs, &c. 

The most prominent animals in the race, and those upon whom 
speculation ran highest, were a large hound of the Danish breed and 
a huge black Newfoundlander ; the former was the winner. 

The sports were concluded by a general race, or scurry, open to 
all, except the bulldogs, who were excluded on account of their 
pugnacious inclinations. 
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LANDING OF THE NEAPOLITAN BXILES AT QUEENSTOWN, IRELAND.—FROM A SKETOH BY B, L. STOPFORD, 
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The winner of this race was a large Ulmer dog—a peculiar breed, 
most probably a cross between a Danish hound and an English 
greyhound. The first prize, which was awarded to this animal, 
consisted of a splendid set of dog-harness, handsomely mounted in 
silver. 

The prizes awarded in the minor races consisted principally of 
dog-collars, hams, sausages, &c. 

The whole of this race was, from its novelty as well as from the 
many interesting and laughable incidents, a very entertaining spec- 
tacle, and was witnessed by many thousands of spectators, among 
whom were several members of the royal family of Wurtemburg, 
who reside a great part of the year near this place. 

The receipts of the day were to be given to some benevolent 
institution in the neighborhood, and the spectacle was so successful 
that there is every reason to expect that similar affairs will be set 
on foot in other parts of the country. 








A CRINOLINE LIFE PRESERVER. 


Wira the numberless instances which are continually occurring in 
which ladies’ lives are saved by their crinoline, we think that the 
popular outcry against that article of dress should cease. 

A short time ago a new instance occurred in which the hooped 
skirt proved the salvation of the wearer, the facts of which are so 
uncommon that we present them to our readers. 

The Long Bridge over the Potomac, at Washington, has long been 
in a very dangerous state, and, in spite of the urgent representations 
made to the authorities, no steps have been taken to render it safe. 

A short time ago a number of ladies and gentlemen were passing 
over this bridge, when one of the ladies of the party accidentally 
stepped on the end of an insecure plank, which 
immediately gave way, causing her to fall 
through the aperture thereby made. 

Fortunately for herself, she was a devotee of 
the reigning fashion, and the hoops she wore 
being of larger size than the hole, prevented 
her from sinking farther than the waist. She 
was speedily r-scued from her very unpleasant 
situation, with no worse injury than a severe 
fright ; but had it not been for the much-abused 
hooped skirt she must inevitably have been 
drowned. 








_ ALEXANDRE Dumas, who is now travelling 
in Russia, writes to one of his friends in Paris 
that his return thence may be daily looked for. 

PICCOLOMINI Minus ULLMAN.—The True 
Delta of the 16th inst., announces that Mr. 
Ullman left New Orleans very hastily. The 
Sheriff pursued him, but returned his writ in- 
dorsed non est inventus. The charming Picco- 
lomini had, however, separated from him be- 
fore he became hors du combat. As Lumley 
Piccolomini’s London manager, is also in a 
very tight place just now, as regards money 
matters, and unable to play her in Europe, it is 
probable that the Cardinal’s niece will’ stay 
with us Yankees some time yet, and give one 
or two more ‘‘Farewell Performances,” ere 
she makes her final departure across “the 
briny.” 

BigoTtED.— Wendell Phillips of Boston, is 
reported as saying in a recent lecture some 
very hard things upon dram-drinking in gene- 
ral, illustrated with pointed allusions to the 
dinner given not long since to Lowell, the 

oet, by his friends, Holmes, Emerson, Long- 
ellow and others. Mr. Phillips would do well 
we think, to remember the saying of his il- 
lustrious contemporary, Mr. Punch, “ As 
much Temperance as you like, but no Main(e) 
force about it.” 


PICCOLOMINI DOWN ON PRENTICE. — The 
following letter, purporting to come from Pic- 


colomini, appeared in the Louisville Courier: 
Meester Editair—I zee by zee Journale zat 
von uglee 


fe monstair dat iz call Prentees say 
zat he is not ashame zat he loaf me. If he 
ish not, I am. Be goot unt zay to Prentees 
i ! vant not such—vat you call zem?— 
+ unce loafer. I kees my hand at 


MIBACULOUS PRESERVATION OF A LADY FROM_DROWNING,| BY MEANS OF HER EXPANSIVE CRINOLINE. 





Mae. 


REMARKABLE STEEPLE CHASE BY DOGS AT LUDWIGSBURG, GERMANY, 


ADA LEIGH; 
OR, 
TEE LOVE TEST. 
By Pierce Egan, 
Author of the “ Flower of the Flock,” “ Snake in the Grass,” &c, 





(Commenced in No. 170.) 
CHAPTER XI.—THE CAPTURE. 


Ir is necessary for the purpose of keeping unbroken the chain of 
events that we should once more pay a visit to No. 9 Triangle 
square. 

Here Mr. Northeast held defiant, undivided and triumphant pos- 
session of the premises, reigning, still on the second floor, ‘“ monarch 
of all he surveyed,” his apartments somewhat dustier, but arranged 
as usual. 

The house was lonely, and drearily echoed every sound, but that 
Mr. Northeast heeded not—the only thing he missed was Lucy’s 
pretty sunny face. He rather rejoiced at the absence of Winks, and 
very quickly accustomed himself to the change in the state of affairs. 

A month might have passed, when one evening he had just en- 
sconced himself in his arm-chair, after lighting his lamp, and was 
about to abstract himself from the cares of the world in the contents 
of an old black-letter work, when he heard one loud solemn knock 
at the street door. At first he heeded it not, and sat unmoved by 
the performance which had commenced below, until, irritated by 
the persistency with which it was maintained and echoed by the 
empty rooms above and beneath. Then he rose up, took his lamp, 
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and in no very amiable mood descended the stairs. He dragged 
open the door suddenly, as the individual without was about to 
employ his utmost strength to “wake up the echoes” by one last 
terrific crash. 

Missing his aim by this abrupt act of Mr. Northeast’s, he fell in- 
wards within the opening door, and would have tumbled over the 
irascible old gentleman had he not been violently thrust back. 

“What do you want here, you drunken scoundrel ?” cried old 
Northeast, fiercely. 

The individual who had knocked at the door lifted up the brim of 
his hat, which in the concussion had been forced over his eyes, and 
replied, angrily, 

q Sone teah Who do youcall drunk? Drunk yourself, fellow.” 

“ Wha’ d’ye want?” snapped Mr. Northeast. 

The person interrogated eyed the old gentleman with a supercilious 
glance from top to toe. 

“ A party of the name of Ellerbester,” he replied. 

“Don’t live here,” replied Northeast sharply, and was abeut to 
slam the door in the young man’s face, when, with both hands, the 
latter pressed against it, and energetically resisted the attempt. i 

“T beg your pardon,” he cried ; “ this is No. 9 Triangle square. 

“ Know it,” cried Northeast, glowing. 

“ Well, then, Mrs. Ellerbester——” exclaimed the young man, 

“ Gone,” cried Northeast, and tried again to shut the door, but 
the young man resisted. ; 

“T represent Scorch and Witherem,” he said. 

“ Blackguards,” grunted Northeast. - 

“ We've sued Mrs. Ellerbester,” continued the clerk, for he it was 
who now sought an interview with Mrs. Alabaster. 

“ That’s nothing to me,” replied Northeast. e 

“ We've signed judgment against her,” con- 
tinued the clerk. 

“ That’s nothing to me,” continued Northeast. 

“ We've issued execution,” roared the clerk. 

“ That’s nothing to me,” persisted Northeast. 

“ Ay, I say, old gentleman, that won’t do for 
me, you know,” exclaimed Scorch and With- 
erem’s clerk. “ Let me come in.” 

“Shan’t,” growled Northeast. 

“TI must see Mrs. Ellerbester, I tell you,” 
shouted the clerk. 

“T’ve nothing to do with that; you can’t see 
her here,” answered Northeast, doggedly. 

“ Why not, my good man?” observed Scorch 
and Witherem’s dae sniffing something like a 
temporising spi Mr. Northeast’s manner. 

“She’s gone I tell you, bag and baggage 
The house is empty!” roared *ir. Northeast, 
furiously. The untenante4 ftooms echoed his 
excited words, almost mournfully. 

“Gone! where?” af ¢ed Scorch and Wither- 
em’s clerk, aghast,’ and almost staggering 
back under the inf’ »ymation. 

“Don’t know! Ask Olive,” almost shricked 
Northeast, this ‘ame successfally and with great 
violence slam’ aing the door in the clerk’s face. 

The startled young man stepped involun- 
ttarily back, He looked up at the dark house 

wistfully. He rearranged the two flat curls 
plastered against his temples, and visible be- 
neath the brim of his hat. Putting his hands 
into his pockets, he whistled “Thou art gone 
from my gaze.” 

Once again he looked up at the house, and 
then he walked slowly down the square, mut- 
tering to himself, 

“ Ask Olive! Who's Olive ?” 

It must be understood that Jasper Olive had 
mot kept faith with Mrs. Alabaster in any one 
matter he had promised her. He had not 
‘pleaded to the writ, and the consequences of 
his non-interference were exactly what the 
clerk bad stated: judgment had been signed 
and execution issued against the goods. . 

Human nature in some respects is the same, 
and even Scorch and Witherem’s clerk had @ 
heart not altogether proof against beauty. He 
knew the warrant of execution had been im 
sued, for he had himself. conveyed it to gn 
officer retidiog in Chancery lane that very 
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efternoon, and had been impelled, he knew not why, in violation of 
his duty, to give Mrs. Alabaster an inkling of what was about to hap- 
pen, so that if she had any friends she might urge them to come 
forward. The clerk did not feel induced to take this step out of any 
remembrance of Mrs. Alabaster’s sorrowful visage, but from his 

vivid recollection of ‘‘ Miss Ellerbester’s” pretty face and the charm- 
ding expression of her half-astonished, half-laughing eyes, as he first 

ld them. He fully expected to have an interview with the 
young beauty on this evening; to have argued, counselled, sug- 
, and, in fact, to have come out very strong indeed, like Mr. 

Olive, in the part of a friend—so far as offers went—and to have 
overwhelmed her with a powerful impression in his favor. He did 
not have the expected interview with her, but with Northeast, not a 
favorable substitute. He felt as if he had been personallv outraged 
by this sudden and secret departure of Mrs. Alabaster, her daughter 
and her goods, and grew spiteful and revengeful. 

He determined now to find her out, and not to spare her, consider- 
ing himself ill-used because matters had not turned out as he had 
anticipated. In this respect, being only like a great many other 
unreasonable people we occasionally meet with in our passage 
through life. 

“ Ask Olive !” he repeated several times. ‘‘ Who’s Olive ?—who’s 
Olive ?” 

Suddenly he stopped short and rubbed his hands. 

“Tye hit it!” he cried—“ I’ve hit it! He means that sleek head 
clerk of old Snare, Jasper Olive—quiet, cut-throat Olive—aha! I 
remember he asked me very sharply when last I met him what I 
wanted with Mrs. Ellerbester. He knew her—sure he did. Oho! 
Lodged there, I’ll be bound. Sneaking kindness for the celestial 
young Ellerbester. I twig: lodged there—gone away with ’em— 
cunning Jasper Olive! I shan’t ask you a question, Jasper, but I’ll 
follow you to your home to-morrow evening. It’s jest possible that 
Ishall come down upon Mrs. Ellerbester’s vision like that scarlet 
party in Deffreeshootz. I jest fancy the Scorch and Witherems can 
give the Snares sixty and beat ’em easy. We shall see, Mr. Jasper 
Olive—we shall see, my friend Oleum Olive.” 

So muttering, the clerk went more cheerfully on his way to carry 
consternation and wretchedness to many abodes, in narrow strips of 
paper commencing “ By the grace of God,” and ending in a harsh 
threat. 

In the meanwhile Mr. Northeast had returned to his lonely cham- 
ber and sate himself down again to his book, but he could not see a 
word for the sorrowful blue eyes of poor Lucy, which seemed to 
float in liquid ether before the page, and which the visit of the clerk 
had conjured up. After several efforts, he “ pish’d” and “ pshaw’d” 
and threw himself back in his chair, musing. 

“I’m sorry for the poor girl,” he muttered. “I don’t know why, 
for she’s nothing to me. Still I could not bear to see the poor little 
thing so miserable without at least offering to—do just what I ought 
to have been kicked for—poke my nose in other people’s business. 
Hem! I’ve had enough of that, quite enough of that, { should think, 
to last a man who is not an ass a thousand years. Strange coinci- 
dence, but I have always found the people I have tried to benefit 
ungratefal bullies. Um! the best thing | can do will be to take no 
farther heed of the poor little whining fool or her idiotic mother, 
who has signed her own death-warrant. Ho! ho! Yes,I will let 
well alone, for I sball only reap worry and annoyance out ofit. No, 
I won’t mix myself up in it atall. Poor little girl! poor little inno- 
cent, tender-souled creature! Ah! itis a pity such a pretty flower 
should be so bruised. Folly not to let me know where to find her— 
ridiculous, absurd! Not at all—not at all! I am better here; I 
am out of all the distress and perplexity ; I am quiet here and snug 
—nobody to interrupt me. Aha! Ino longer am driven frantic by 
that little sombre, solemn-eyed dwarf Winks creeping about me as if 
bent upon stealing something, and yet suspecting my eye to be on 
her every movement. There is a real comfort in her departure ; yes, 
for if there was anything which was calculated to drive a man insen- 
sate with fury, it was the way in which she stared me in the face, 
and mixed up my most carefully arranged papers in dire confusion. 
Her absence alone converts this dull dreariness into a quiet paradise. 
Except the intrusion of that wretched puppy to-night, there is really 
nothing here to interrupt or to disturb my calm placidity, my in- 
violable—” 

Rat-tat-ta-ta-ta-ta-ta-ta-tat—rat-tat-ta-ta-ta-ta-tat—rat-e-ral-e-rat-lat- 
vat-TAT! 

A sudden hurricane on the street-door knocker. 

The sounds of carriage-wheels dashing up Triangle square had 
not attracted the attention of Mr. Northeast—but the knocking 
did. 

He sat aghast as he listened to its emphatic and prolonged per- 
formance. 

His first confuced impression was that the wretched puppy had 
returned, full of beer and rancor, to ask him a further string of 
questions about Mrs. Alabaster ; and his next vague notion pointed 
to a range of flower-pots outside his window as a store of sixty-eight 
pounders with which to reply to the bombardment commenced 
below. 

His determination was expressed in the few words he growled out 
as he glanced acrimoniously at his room door. 

“Shan’t stir!” 

He pressed his clenched fists to his ears, placed his elbows on his 
desk, and bent doggedly over his book. 

Rat-a-tat-tat-tat-ta-ta-ta-tat-a-tat-e-rat-tat-e-ta-ta-ta-tat-rat-e-tat-tat-e- 
tat-iatrat-TAT! 

The last blow of the rapid passage on the knocker was delivered 
With such superior strength that its resemblance to the report of a 
cannon was perfect. 

Old Northeast swung round, and shouted, frantically, 

“ Shan’t budge an inch !” 

He stood a third summons, performed with such masterly execu- 
tion, and sustained for such a th of time, that he felt bewildered, 
confused and giddy. Ty 

He heard a window in the next house flung violently up, anda 
woman’s shrill voice scream, 

“ Lord's sake! where’s the fire ?” 

At the same moment, a stone, well aimed, crashed through a pane 
of glass in one of his windows, passed like a bullet close to his ear, 
struck the opposite wall, rebounded, and fell with a loud noise upon 
the floor. 

He jumped up. Was the house indeed on fire? He seized up his 
lamp, and hurried down the stairs, removed the fastenings of the 
door, and pulled it open just as a fourth fearful peal was being com- 
menced upon the knocker. 

In an instant he felt himself seized and shaken, while a deep, 
sonorous voice cried in his ear, 

“ How now, you lazy old lubber? All dead here? What d’ye 
mean by keeping me beating the devil's tattoo at the door all this 
time for? I’ve a good mind to shake you to okum, I have.” 

Northeast struggled like a madman to release himself. 

“Scoundrel!” he yelled. “ How dare you lay your hands upon 
me?” 

“Clear the gangway!” roared the stranger, and thrusting him 
rudely aside, he passed on into the narrow hall. 

Northeast danced in after him, delirious with excitement. 

“ Come out!” he cried, wildly. ‘‘ Come out ; you have no business 
in there. Poliee !” 

The stranger seized him, and held him with a strong grip. 

“ Avast, you old booby,” he exclaimed; “don’t keep yawing 
about here like a ship steering wild. Don't you know who I am?” 

“Noj'nor dont want to,” snapped old Northeast. “Let go of 
me, villain!” 

“Steady! I see now you aro old No’theast,” exclaimed the man 
who held him. “ No’theast amd BastdllBast it should be. You 
Iiow me—I'm Ned Crojick.” 


gathered round, eager to know what awful deeds were done in the 
empty house, where “ ghosts ” walked about at night with blue lights 


Crossjack in a towering rage, and the return of Northeast, chating 
like a tiger to his lair. 


and especially fatal for poor Lucy, as their knowledge of the arrival! 
of Captain Crossjack would have materially altered their painful 
position. 


the next morning locked up the house and went down into the 
country ; and on the evening of the same day Lucy made her ap- 
pearance in Triangle square to seek an interview with him. 


before Mr. Northeast her miserable condition without disguise, even 
to the very threat the odious Jasper Olive had uttered, and to en- 
treat of him to give her such counsel and assistance as would liber- 
ate both her mother and herself from the thraldom of her subtle 
persecutor. 


doorpost. 
gently ; still she could not help a shudder as she heard it dismally 
echo through the empty house. 
again rang the bell, but there was no respouse. 
sumed that Mr. Northeast had not returned, and she took a walk for 
a short time, to come back and mect with no better success. 
strolled away again with a feeling of despondency stealing over her, 
yet determined to wait even toa late hour rather than quit the 
place without seeing him. 

Lucy had gone to town, with difficulty concealed a violent fit of rage. 
He however swallowed his tea, and baving closely cross-questioned 
her mother, sallied forth to mect her. 
breast he resolved to endeavor to discover with what purpose she 
had set forth. 

person of Lucy, nor any lady bearing the smallest resemblance to 
her, did he permit to pass him without a close investigation, 
had not left tue house ten minutes when a knock of a hesitating 
kind was heard at the door. 


with a smile of satisfaction, made her a profound bow. 
I’ve the graterfocation of seeing you well?” 


after the visit of this man at Triangle square, her mistress had been 
most miserable, and the removal had followed. 


guard chain, with her movement, swung round the door-jamb and 
prevented its closing. 
glided in. 


your mester, you small pet.” 


blandly, 


epite of rebuffs. “ We will see Olive.” 


so go!” exclaimed Winks, and Jeid hold of his arm to push him to 


* 
“Ay! Just arrived from Bombay, after a smart run from the 
Cape,” returned the captain, with some indignation in his voice, 
releasing his hold of the old man. “I expected a warm greeting, 
and I seem to have brought up all standing at a dead house.” 

“That your vebicle at the door?” asked Northeast. 

“ Ay! and my traps inside it,” resonded the captain. “Where's 
Mrs. Alabaster? we will have them out.” 

“ No you won't,” responded Northeast. 
they are.” 

“Why?” inquired the captain, sharply. 

“ T must have a little talk with you,” returned Northeast. “ Let 
the man stay where he is, and come into this room with me.” 

He shut the door as he spoke, and led the way into the first floor, 
even into the very front room which Captain Crossjack had occupied 
when last in England. 

As the captain’s neavy foot-fall made the room echoe, and as his 
eyes ran swiftly round the denuded apartments, he started and 
cried, 

“Thunder! What does all thismean? Where are my traps I left 
behind me in Mrs. Alabaster’s keeping ?” 

“Gone,” said Northeast. 

“Gone!” echoed Captain Crossjack. ‘‘ How d'ye mean gone?” 

“Gone with Mrs. Alabaster,” replied Mr. Northeast. 

“ Where ?” he asked, quickly. 

“That is just what I don’t know,” returned Northeast. 

“ She hasn’t up stick and run, has she ?” asked the captain, with a 
bewildered air. 

“ Very much like it,’ replied Northeast. “ All I know, Captain 
Crossjack, is exactly as much as I am about to tell you; and if you 
stay here for a week asking a thousand questions daily I can com- 
municate no more. Mrs. Alabaster has got herself into some trouble 
by foolishly signing some law papers, a deed which is likely to prove 
ber total ruin. Under the advice of a young man formerly lodging 
here, she has moved away secretly and surreptitiously, where I can’t 
tell, in order to escape a prison and the sale of her effects by the 
sheriff. There!” 

“ But my goods. Has she taken them with her as if they were her 
own?” inquired the captain with a mystified look. 

“You wouldn’t have had her leave ’em here for anybody that 
liked to walk off with them, would you?” inquired Northeast, 
sharply. 

“ You are here,” cried the captain, angrily. 

“That’s nothing to you,” returned Northeast, “I refused to go. 
I paid all I owed and should have owed for six months tocome. I 
look after my own things, that’s enough for me.” 

“Ugh! You were always a curmudgeon. Why didn't you help 
the poor creature, and pay her debts so that she could have stopped 
here?” cried Captain Crossjack, eyeing him savagely. Mr. North- 
east indulged in a howl of derision. 

“I did more than I had any right to do,” he cried, “ more than I 
should have done if it had not been for the sorrowful face and tear- 
ful eyes of her pretty little daugher.” 

“ What, Luce, is she at home?” cried the captain, quickly. 

“Yes, wherever that house is,” returned Northeast. 

“Ay, where is it? Come, now, no boxhauling with me, you 
know ; it won’t do. I want to know where Mrs. Alabaster and her 
daughter have stowed themselves away.” 

“1 tell you I don’t know,” replied Northeast. 

“T’'ll tell you what my belief is,” exclaimed the captain, eyeing 
him sternly. 

“ What?” replied Northeast, pricking up his ears. 

“ That you iie,” he returned. 

“Leave the house,” shouted Northeast. 

“ Shan’t,” cried the captain. “ Until I know more I don’t trip my 
anchor.” 

Northeast quitted the room, taking the light with him, and raced 
down the stairs. 

The captain, with an oath, darted after him, but Northeast reached 
the street door before him, and opening it bounded into the street— 
into the very arms of a policeman, and a mob of people who had 


“Let them stay where 


in their spectral hands. 
A short and angry altercation ended in the departare of Captain 


All this was for the interests of Mrs. Alabaster most untoward, 


To avoid annoyance, at least for some time, Mr. Northeast early 


She had formed during her self-communing a determination to lay 


Mr. Northeast had a bell, the knob of which was attached to the 
Lucy knew of its existence, and she pulled it at first 


She waited, rang again, waited, 
At first she pre- 


She 


In the meanwhile Jasper returned home, and having found that 
With a fire raging in his 


He jumped on to an omnibus; and nothing that could contain the 


lle 


Winks responded to it, and she saw before ber a gentleman, who, 
“ Aha!” he cried. ‘‘ Diminutive but attractive creechur,I hope 


Winks knew the man instantly. She at once remembered that 


She smacked the door instantly in his face. Unfortunately the 


In a moment it was forced open, and the man 


“Rude!” he exclaimed. “Oh, how rude! When I came to visit 
“ Ain't got no master,” returned Winks, with frowning brows. 

“ Mr. Jasper Olive lives here,” exclaimed the young man. 

“He ain't my master,” returned Winks, savagely. 

“ The lady of the ’ouse—I will see her,” observed the young man, 


** You asked for Mister Olive,” said Winks, sulkily. 
“ The little witch, I did,” observed the young man, still friendly in 


“Then you jest can't. He’s gone out and won't be home till late; 


“ Oh, but I’il wait until late, unless I can give my message to the 
lady of the ’ouse,”’ persisted the young man. 

“ Write it down and go,” said Winks, impatiently. 

“Pens, ink and paper; can't do it without that, you know,” he 
answered. 

Winks eyed him wistfally. 

“Stay here then,” she said, pointing to the door-mat. 

“Don’t be alarmed, diminished pet. You are safe from my atten 
tio-s. I'll stay here like a lamb,” responded the young man. 

“ Good deal more like a calf,’ remarked Winks, and plunged into 
her mistress’s sitting-room. 

The young man followed her closely on tip-toe and without noise 
He glided into the room behind her. 

Mrs. Alabaster was sitting there at needlework. 

Before Winks could open her mouth Mrs. Alabaster rose up and 
exclaimed, in a tone of affright, 

“Good Heaven! Mercy! who is that behind you?” 

Winks, with a faint scream, turned round swiftly. The young man 
she had left at the door was at her elbow. She saw him bow to her 
mistress, and she heard him say, 

“Scorch and Witherem, Mra. Elierbester, at your service.” 

Mrs. Alabaster sank into a chair, gasping and white as death, as 
though she was about to faint. Winks, who observed the expression 
of horrified despair upon her mistress’s countenance, dealt a violent 
blow at the young man which precipitated him into the fire- 
grate, and caused the scattered fire-irons to create a deafening 
clamor. He sprang up and chased Winks round some chairs, but 
she dodged him successfully, and rushed out of the house to summon 
the police. 

As she quitted the hall, leaving the door ajar, a man glided in and 
joined Scorch and Witherem’s clerk. 

He was a sheriff's officer. The parley that ensued was short ; it 
was all tears, lamentation and entreaties on one side, and surly 
replies on the other. Mrs. Alabaster was barely allowed time to put 
on her shaw! and bonnet, when she was hurried from the house along 
the dark road to a corner where a vehicle was in waiting. She was 
forced into it, and driven rapidly avay to a debtor’s prison. 

Winks, returning with a policeman, found herself sole mistress of 
the house. 

She ran shrieking all over it, into the garden, round it, back to the 
policeman, stanned him by her cries, and bewildered him by her 
incoherent statement. 

At the same time Mr. Jasper Olive was on his return to the home 
his evil spirit had desolated, gloomy, moody and suspicious. 

Poor Lucy! she, too, was returning in sadness and disappoint- 
— to the hated place, more than ever at the mercy of Mr. Jasper 

live. 





CHAPTER XIL—THE PROMISE FULFILLED. 


Matuew Honyoaxk quickly found, after his departure from Verner 
place, that the horse upon which he was mounted possessed all the 
qualities his form and action promised when he first beheld him. 
Having exhausted his tricks, and discovered that he bore upon his 
back one who was a perfect horseman, the animal laid himeelf 
steadily to his work, and speedily conveyed his rider towards his 
destination. 

As soon a: he found that he was in the heart of the city, and the 
many diverging thoroughfares began to assume the form of an intri- 
cate labyrinth, Mat brought his horse to a walk, and ultimately to a 
standstill. 

Having, by the aid of the light from a gas-lamp, read the super- 
scription of the letter entrusted to him to deliver, he at once inquired 
his way to the Commercial road, the eastern end of which was his 
destination. Having received—a thing, by the way, very unusual—a 
rand explicit direction of the rou'e he must follow, he set forward 
once more at a brisk trot, and did not again rein in until he arrived at 
2 large building, bearing a very strong resemblance to the one Sir 
Gerard Verner had described as the house where he was to deliver 
the letter. 

He halted, and looked up with anxious, scrutinizing eyes at the 
spacious premises. There was a courtyard, paved with stone, before 
the mansion, and the door was approached by a flight of steps right 
and left, meeting in the centre. The building itself was faced with 
stone, had many windows, and, in fact, seewed more like a pile of 
government offices than a dwelling-houre. 

Nat leaped lightly off his horse, fastened the bridle-rein to a rail- 
ing, ran with noiseless foot up the steps, and, perceiving the handle 
of a bell depending from a wire, which disappeared somewhere 
under the semi-cupola’d porch, he gave it a smart pull. 

The tones of a sonorous bell resounded loudly through the drear, 
vast edifice, and the reverberation was so decided that Mat quite 
believed the building to be unoccupied, until he heard bolts smartly 
withdrawn and the door opened only as wide as a guard-chain 
would permit it. A man’s face appeared through the opening, al- 
though by the dim lightin which it was reen the features were 
scarcely distinguishable. Yet Mat’s glance enabled him to perceive 
that the eyebrows, nose and mouth were strongly marked and de- 
veloped. 

True to his instructions, be said, in a low tone, 

“Marmaduke Kartcher?” 

“Right,” answered the man at the door. 

Mat placed the letter he was instrncted to deliver into his hands, 
ran swiftly down the steps, detached the bridle-rein of his horse, 
and leaping on to his back, galloped away down the Commercial 
road towards the city, leaving in a few minutes the house far bebind 
him. 

His next care was to provide a lodging for his horse; for himself, 
he had resolved to proceed to the Lizard and falfil his promise to 
the girl he had seen in the morning. He was not quite satisfied as 
to the certainty of a peaceful termination of the adventure, and 
therefore he thought it wisdom to stable his horse at a different 
establishment to that in which he should himself repose. 

In truth he did not like,;Hardress nor Noah Loach, and as for Crab 
the ostler, after his treatment of Sneezer, he believed that a colli- 
sion with him was not only possible but probable ; and thus, though 
he had no objection to trust his own person in their hands, he had 
no intention of doing so with Sir Gerard Verner's horse. 

He made his way by the City road to Pentonville, and having 
found a respectable place where he could pnt up his horse for the 
night, dismounted and left it, after having seen it carefully at- 
tended to. 

Then with something of a quickening of the pulse, he made his 
way to the Lizard in Wolfshed street. 

He had in his change of attire been furnished with a black mili- 
tary riding cloak and a black felt hat, which could be slouched at 
will, and he availed himself of their aid for disguise. When he 
turned down the gateway leading to the stable and entered the inn 
by aside door, there was no one to intercept him; he ran with 
nimble foot up the stairs into the room in which he had supped and 
breakfasted with Cecil. 

It was unoccupied ; he rang the bell, the waiter responded to it, 
and Mat saw at a glance that the waiter did not recognize him. 
“Can I have a bed here?” he asked, altering the tone of his 
voice. 

The waiter hesitated for a moment, and then said, 

“If you are not very particular you can ,have onc—a small one, 
ali the others are let.” 

“Stow it to me,” said Mat, laconically. Any other room but the 
one he had before slept in would no¢ of course have answered tie 
object he bad in view. Fortunately, however, the waiter conducted 
him to the same chamber he had oceupied the night before. He 
examined it cursorily, grumbled a little, but safd lhe would make 
it do. 

Returning to the sitting-room he ordered something to eat, and 
piaced himself in a corner where he was least likely to attract at- 


a 
clea 








“Captain Crostjack!” exclaimed Mr. Northeast, and sotually 
whistled. 


the doorway. 


tention. He partook of a slight meal uninterrupted by any visitor 
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and unwilling to retire to rest too soon, amused himself by pbserv- 
ing the pictures, the porpoise skull, the jagged bones, the rude war 
implements, and large fibrous skeleton leaves which garnisHed the 
walls, thinking of the distant lands whence they came ; of thé sunny 
skies, the blue seas, the fertile gardens and groves of floweys ever 
budding and blossoming far, far away ; and he had delicious reams 
of wandering there with the sweet-faced girl whose life he h¢d that 
day saved. 

He was aroused from his reverie by hearing a voice he instantly 
recognised, exclaim, 

“Don’t attempt to deceive me, Loach. You ought to know that 
with me it is a very dangerous game.” 

“T never play at any game I cannot win at,” returned Loach, 
quietly, as he entered the room with Hardress. “To play at deceiv- 
ing you must be all loss.” 

“Why did you follow those two young men to Willesden this 
morning ?” asked Gilbert Hardress. 

Mat pricked up his ears. Mr. Loach was troubled with a huski- 
ness in the throat; it took him a little time to clear it by a low pro- 
longed “hem!” “Follow the young men,” he repeated. 

“No evasion,” exclaimed Hardress, sternly. 

“Of course you refer to the two young men whom you brought 
here last night, and who have quitted us so abruptly.” 

“Of course I do,” said Hardress, between his teeth. “You 
started away this morning on Black Nell very shortly after they left 
here, with thepurpose of going to Willesden.” 

“ Were they going to Willesden?” inquired Loach, with an inquir- 
ing look under his eyelashes at Hardress. ‘“ They said nothing to 
me about it.” 

“S'death !” cried Hardress, sternly. “Man, don’t trifle with me! 
Sport with fire and gunpowder if you will; but as you value immu- 
nity from hanging, don’t experimentalise with your cajolery on me. 
To make short work of the matter, learn from me that I followed 
you, watched you outand home. You were throw. off the scent; 
of that I am aware; but I want to know, and I must know too, why 
you—you should follow those youths. Tell me your purpose in 
doing so, or I'll squeeze the information out of your throat.” 

Mr. Loach suddenly altered his bearing. He exclaimed in a low 
but emphatic tone, 

“Mr. Hardress, you are too impetuous, too hasty,sir. This vio- 
lence is unusual to youn—and before company too.” 
t»As he uttered the last remark, he gave a jerk with his thumb, 
pointing where Mat was sitting, with his hat slouched over his eyes, 
and his cloak drawn tightly round him. 

Hardress wheeled round and bent his keen bright eye upon Mat, 
muttering an exclamation of astonishment. 

Mat did not move, but was to all appearance asleep. Hardress 
walked up to him and struck him smartly on the shoulder. Mat, 
without suffering much of his face to become visible, partiy turned 
himself round, and said in a disguised voice, for he did not wish to 
be identified— 

“ How now?” 

Loach quietly put Hardress on one side, and said ina smooth tone, 

“ A traveller, sir?” 

“ Well,” grunted Mat. 

“Put up here, sir?” continued Loach. 

“Yes,” snapped Mat. 

“ Taken a bed, sir?” 

“Yes,” grunted Mat, screwing himself about in his corner as 
though to dispose himself more comfortably. 

“ What room, sir, may I ask ?” interrogated Loach. 

“You may ask the waiter,” returned Mat with a growl; “ but if 
you don’t want your nose wrung, you'll not put another question to 
me.” 

Loach was about to make an observation, when Hardress mo- 
tioned to him to leave the room. With a smile on his face, which in 
no sense represented his real feelings, Noah Loesch obeyed. Har- 
dress seated himself at the table nearly opposite to Mat, and within 
reach of him. Afer a minute's silence employed in closely examin- 
ing the garb in which Mat was enveloped, Hardress exclaimed, 

“T have been on the road, too, my friend, and I put up here to- 
night, not sorry to obtain the accommodation, and certainly glad to 
meet with a companion.” 

No answer. 

“ Have you travelled far?” inquired Hardress, eyeing Mat askance. 

Still no answer. 

“ Gloucestershire way, i think,” exclaimed Hardress, suddenly 
pulling the hat from Mat’s head, and flinging it upon the table. 

Mat sprung up; with one bound he was over the only impediment 
in his way, and he seized Hardress by the collar with the grip of a 
Hercules. With an eye round as a marble, and flashing like a star, 
he cried, 

“ What do you mean by tbat insult?” 

Hardress was not a man to be cowed by trifles, yet the suddenness 
of Mat’s movements, the glare of his eye, and the unmistakeable 
power of his grasp, for the moment daunted him. 

“You mistake me, Mr. Holyoak,” he exclaimed quickly, “I intend- 
ed no insult; I merely wish to let you see that I recognized you.” 

“I care nothing for that,” cried Mat, angrily. “If such was your 
intention you should have addressed me by name. Apologise, or I'll 
fling you sucha back fall as you will never wish to have repeated 
again.” 

“You!” 

a I "7 

The two men looked into each other’s eyes; there was a mo- 
mentary silence as of the grave. It was the turn of a straw whether 
a deadly struggle would or would note: we. Hardress, however, 
the elder of the two, had the most¢ ~-retion, and he had a purpose 
too. He had instinctively seized M. .y the collar, when the latter 
announced bis intention of ,roceedin# to violence if he did not re- 
ceive an apology, and without relaxing his hold, be exclaimed, 

“ Harkye, Holyoak, if I pause ere I bid you try your best ond 
worst, it is out of no personal consideration of your prowess or fear 
of my own ability to defend myself, but it arises from a desire to be 
on friendly terms. In fact, it is opposed to my interest to be at 
enmity with you; therefore I could not have intended to offend 
you by my thoughtless act. It seems, however, I have done so. I 
em eorry to have been the aggressor, and I beg your pardon. I 
presume that will suffice for you.” 

Mat relaxed his hold with a contemptuons gesture, and turned 
away. He placed his hand upon the bell as if to ring it. 

“Stay,” said Hardress, “I wish to have a word with you.” 

“Go on,” said Mat, laconically. 

“ Your friend Mr. Wykebam, where is he?” 

“That is his business,” returned Mat curtly. 

“And mine too,” responded Hardress, quickly. ‘I know more 
about Cecil Wykeham than you or even he dreams of. I have pro- 
mised to serve him, and I Will if he will let me.” 

“He don’t stand in need of your help, I fancy,” 
drily. . 

“It is not for you to judge of that,” returned Hardress. “It is 
for him to accept or decline the good I can dohim. I only want to 
know where to communicate with him.” 

Mat laughed. 

“Very like,” he remarked. 

“Mr. Holyoak,” excla'med Hardress in an emphatic tonc, “it 
requires a very small exercise of discrimination on my part to per- 
ceive that some event of aremarkable character has occurred to 
Mr. Wykebam and to yourself since this morniog. You both de- 
parted hence to pay a visit to Willesden.” 

Mat laughed ecain. Hardress grated his teeth and frowned. 

“Some event caused you to change your intention; you returned 
hither, discharged your bill, and went away withont leaving a word 
which would enable me to communicate with either of you.” 

“Well,” sai Mat, in reply, “ that told its own tale, didn’t it?” 

“I do not quite u ders and why I should be treated thus,” conti- 
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nued Hardress. “There is something in it all I do not comprehend. 
Having disappeared with extraordinary abruptness, I find you here 
at night in a disguise.” 

“ A what?” asked Mat, almost fiercely. 

“Well, an entire change of attire,” returned Hardress, correcting 
himself, but not without very perceptible chafing at the manner in 
which Mat treated him. “Isay,I do not understand it,” he conti- 
nued. 

“It don’t strike me that there is any necessity you should,” ob- 
served Mat, drily. 

“ Have I not shown a disposition to befriend you both?” 

“Look yon, Mr. Hardiess,” said Mat, in a very decided tone, 
“Mr. Cecil Wykeham is master of his own actions, and if he feels 
disposed to continue your acquaintance and accept your offer of 
service, that is entirely his own business. He knows that a letter 
addressed here would reach you, I dare say.” 

“Tt would,” interrupted Hardress, eagerly. 

“Very good; so far that is a matter entirely between him and 
you,” continued Mat. “ Now, speaking for myself, I beg to say that 
it was not I who made your acquaintance, and it is not I who wish 
to continue it. I have a very strong presentiment that we had better 
let it drop here. I don’t want your help, and I am pretty sure you 
would not have mine if you wanted it. I express myself plainly, 
not pleasantly, | can see; but at least I speak honestly. So Mr. 
Hardress, your servant, sir. I bid you farewell,and hope for the 
future we shall be as before we met, strangers to each other.” 

He rang the bell as he spoke. 

Hardress burst into alaugh. It had a harsh and grating sound, 
and was not what he intended it to appear. 

“The fact of the matter is, Mr. Holyoak,” he said, with assumed 
frankness, “I do not appear to have made a very favorable impres- 
sion on you. I cannot help it. I may say, however, your suspicions 
wrovg me; at come future period I shall be able to prove this to 
you. It would be useless now to urge my wish—-ay, and my power 
to serve you, for the proverb says that proffered service is always 
unpalatable. SoIshall e’en fall in with your humor, and for the 
present will say good-bye. One question I may, however, ask 
you-—” 

“ What is it?” inquired Mat, quickly. 

“ Your stay here will be short, 1 presume,’ he 
fixed glance at Mat’s face. 

“ Depends on circumstances—I don’t know myself yet.” 

The waiter at the moment entered. 

“My light!” exclaimed Mat. 

The waiter, only too brisk for Hardress’s purpose, appearing to 
have anticipated the object for which he had been summoned, 
merely went outside the door, and re-appeared with a light. 

Mat took it out of his hand,and saying, coldly, “Good night,” 
qui'ted the room and ascended the stairs. 

Haréress waited until the sounds of his ascending footsteps 
ceased, and then he shook his fist in their direction, and muttered, 

“Headstrong as a bull, and self-sufficient as an empty fool. I 
have tethered a more restive beast than you. You shali show the 
marks of the chain before [ have done with you. Go you far or wide 
from this place, you move not without your every action being 
watched and reported to me.” He descended to the stable-yard as 
he concluded. 

Mat, on entering the room prepared for him, closed the door, 
locked it, and secured the key. He removed his hat and cloak and 
flang them on the bed. He examined his candle, and calculated how 
long it would last, and then paced up and down his room with very 
audible footsteps, occasionally coughing, but without perceiving the 
slightest indication that the tenant of the next room was conscious 
of his arrival. 

He drew his window-bliad slightly aside and looked out. The 
night was windy and threatening ; dark drifts of clouds were scud- 
ding before the moon, and seemed to indicate a storm of rain; but 
it also promised to be just the night for an enterprise if he was to be 
drawn into one. 

His window faced the stable-yard, and mounting a chair he looked 
over the parapet. He saw Hardress standing there in close conver- 
sation with Crab, the ostler. He saw Hardress point up to his 
window, and Crab look up and nod. Mat, believing himself to be 
observed, hastily retired, and examined the partition dividing his 
room from the next for the expected communication. It was not 
there, nor could he detect the slightest sound in the apartment. 

What, after all, if the girl should take no heed of his promise? 
What if he had introduced bimself, while entrusted with an impor- 
tant mission, into a hornets’ nest, and without avail? He began to 
fancy that he had a little too much faith in himself, and it would 
have been wiser to have kept out of an adventure, which at present 
seemed to threaten danger without advantage. He did not like 
Hardress’s conduct, his boast, nor his eager desire to mix himself up 
with Cecil Wykeham’s affairs. From the first there was a mystery 
in his intrusion which was exceedingly distasteful to Mat, and an 
overbearing mien especially offensive to bim. His last interview 
had tended to confirm the unfavorable impression he had raised, 
and as he now ruminated and remembered that he had received a 
strong injunction to be secret in his movements, he felt vexed that 
he should have suffered a sentiment of pity for a young girl’s ruth 
to have placed him in an intricate and perplexing situation. 

As the thought crossed him, his eye caught sight of a piece of 
paper gently sliding through a crevice of the partition near the floor. 
He advanced cautiously, drew it through, and hastened to his light to 
read its contents. They were written in trembling characters, and 
ran thus: 

“Whoever you are t whom this is addressed, if you have the 
power, and will aid me io escape from this dreadful place, I will for 
ever bless and pray for you. I have been brought here by violence 
—I am kept here by violence. Iam cruelly tortured by horrible 
threats, employed to wring a consent from me, which I would rather 
die than give. I have friends who will protect me if I can reach 
them. You spoke kindly and look truthful. I feel that I may trust 
you. Oh! kelp me!” 

Mat read every word attentively twice over, and then with his 
pencil wrote upon a slip of paper, 

“] will help youifI can. Remain silent until you receive from me 
another communication like this.” 

He slipped this through the partition, and felt that it was eagerly 
caught, even before it had left his fingers. 

He now carefully examined the partition ; it was as firm as a wall. 
He opened his door without noise, in expectation of finding the door 
of the room in which the girl was incarcerated, but to his chagrin 
he fonnded the partition extended across the corridor, and the 
adjoining rooms could only be approached by another staircase. 

He returned to his own room. What was to be done? After 
reflecting he approached his window, opened it noiselessly, and 
looked out. 

The church clock tolled one. He peered down below, and was 
unable to detect any one moving. He got out of the window into 
the gutter, and, steadying himself by the parapet, he proceeded to 
the next window and listened ; all was dark an1 silent within. He 
carefully examined it. It ope-ed like his own, sliding in grooves ; 
and having finished his inspection, he returned to his room. 

When he had reclosed his window, he wrote on a slip of papera 
few questions respecting the other window, and learned that it 
could be opened ; and the writer added she could be brave and face 
any danger, for she feared nothing so much as remaining in her 
present captivity. 

Mat bade her keep up her spirits, and be prepared to join him at 
the window when she heard him tap on the pane thrice. 

Drawing off his boots, he descended the stairs softly, and examined 
the side door leading into the stable-yard by which he had entered. 
He perceived, to his surprise, that the door was on the latch only, 
save a small guard-chain, and was without shutters to the half- 
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windows init. Peeping out, he saw seated anear it ina wheelbarrow, 
on the handle of which hung a horn lantern, the ostler Orab. He 
was not more than five or six feet from the door, and appeered 
intently occupied in watching it. 

This was evidently his post for the night; and now Mat decided 
upon the course he should pursue. 

Crouching down, he gradually and noiselessly withdrew the guard- 
chain from its iron case, and let it hang down. Assured he had not 
been heard, he ascended the stairs and regained his own room in 
safety. Here he remaixed a short time, with a view of ascertaining 
if any person beside himself was moving ; and when satisfied, he 
fairly started on his enterprise. He passed out of hig window to the 
next, and very gently tapped thrice. 

A pale, earnest face appeared from behind a curtsin, and as the 
flickering rays of the moon caught it, he saw how entreating, how 
appealing, and yet how hopeful was tie expression upon it! 

He motioned for the window to be drawn aside. It was done 
slowly and without a sound. Another moment, and the girl was by 
his side upon the parapet, following with light step along the dizzy 
narrow path between the two windows. 

Mat entered his sleeping-room first, and then lifted herin. He 
seized bis cloak, hat and boots, and motioned her to follow him, im- 
ploring her to be noiselessin her movements. She obeyed—her face 
whiter than marble, and her eye brilliantly glittering. 

As they were quitting the apartment to descend the stairs, the 
door of the room beneath, which Gilbert Hardress occupied, opened, 
and his foot was heard upon the landing. Mat retreated with his 
companion back into the room, and in an instanthe locked the door, 
scarcely without noise. 

He heard a stealthy footstep ascend, and then his door was tried 
from without. The girl sunk upon her knees with a gesture of hor- 
ror. Mat, with great presence of mind, uttered a sleepy moan ; and, 
then listening, heard the footsteps retreat and the room-door beneath 
gently close. Halfan hour’s terrible suspense, and again they set 
forward to make a fresh attempt. 

They succeeded in reaching the ground floor in safety. Here Mat, 
satisfying himself that Crab was in the same position, drew on his 
boots, and whispering to his companion, said, 

“When I open the door glide out up the yard, turn to the left into 
the main road, turn again to the left, and in any doorway at hand 
conceal yourself until you see me pass.” 

He opened the door without a sound ; the girl slipped out and fled 
like a frightened fawn. Mat watched Crab, intending to spring on 
him at the least sound, smother bis alarm with his cloak, and carry- 
ing him into the stable, fasten him in there while he made his own 
escape. 

But tired nature controls the will even of tho most astute. Crab 
had dropped insensibly into a sleep, which for the time it should last, 
was motionless as death. Mat, therefore, closed the door gently 
after him, proceeded noiselegsly up the yard, and hastened at fuil 
speed after the young girl whom he had liberated, and who was 
fleeing before him like a phantom. 

(To be continued.) 








THE SICKLES AFFAIR. 


We this week present our readers with a view of the court-room at 
Washington, in which the trial of Honorable Daniel E. Sickles ‘s 
taking place. The Court opened on Monday morning, April 4th, and 
the prisoner pleaded “ not guilty.” We shall fully illustrate ard 
give every particular of this remarkable trial, as it progresses. 

Many conflicting reports are circulating with reference to the line 
of conduct that will be adopted by the counsel on both sides, one 
rumor stating that evidence showing the former habits of both 
Sickles and Key has been eagerly sought after, and others as con- 
fidently asserting that the antecedents of both parties will be 
avoided by mutual consent. 

The auction held last week of Mr. Key’s furniture, &c., drew to- 
gether a large crowd, in which, as a matter of course, the ladies 
greatly predominated. 

Some disappointment was expressed by the ladies, in the fact that 
the house was much more plainly furnished than was anticipated, 
especially the lower rooms. The furniture of some of the upper 
roops, however, made amends in its solid mahogany respect- 
ability. 

Mr. Key’s chamber, fronting on C street, was furnished with rather 
Spartan-like simplicity—a plain bed, medium sized cheval glass, 
small mantel clock, &c., &c., and the walls adorned by a single 
print—“ Fanny Ellsler,” we believe. 

In the chamber above this, a curious group were overhauling the 
contents of a small closet, which held the military (captain’s) 
equipments of the deceased—a pair of old fashioned brass horse- 
pistols, a handsome sword, and on a lower shelf a hat box, contain- 
ing the well-remembered “ Montgomery Guards” cap worn by him 
when in command of that company. In a recess by the closet stood 
a fine rifle, with barrel-sights. 

In the nursery, much attention was attracted to a beautiful minia- 
ture house, some five fect in height, and which, with its tiny green 
blinds, carpetted room, and curtained and glazed windows, must 
have been the marvel and delight of the children for whom it was 
procured. Large prices were realized. 

The London Zimes of the 16th March has a strong article on our 
national readiness to resent real or supposed injuries by an imme- 
diate appeal to the revolver or bowie knife. It says: 

“We published yesterday (March 15th) a very strange and very 
sad story from Washington. With the recollection of Sir Cresswell 
Cresswell’s clients before our eyes, we are not abont to fly into 
paroxysms of virtuous indignation because in the United States, as 
elsewhere, woman is sometimes frail and man generally vindictive. 
Such things are of all ages and of all countries, and this Washington 
story abont Mr. and Mrs. Sickles and Mr. Key might, at any given 
season, find its counterpart in the scandalous chronicles of any of 
the European capitals, London included. It is true, indeed, that the 
husband's vengeance was swift, savage and severe. Such is not the 
way such injuries are resented in England ; but according to the 
civilization of a country, so is the fashion of its revenge. One nation 
uses a stiletto, another a revolver, another an old flint gun, a fourth 
a barrister. We employ the fourth weapon ; in the United States 
the second comes more familiarly to the hand of an ontraged hus- 
band. The remarkable part of this occurrence, then, as far as we 
are concerned, is the form which the husband's vengeance assumed. 

“Had such a story as this happened in England, and had the 
husband in due course put his case in the hands of fhe family solicitor, 
and had that usefal personage, still in due courga, feed counsel and 
brought it before the Judge Ordinary, we should gcarcely have given 
the report a second glance. Deny it who the truth is that 
habit renders all persons but the immediagg , friends and 
acquaintances of the parties to such suits, pr '¥, indifferent to 
the matter. We can hardly say if equal apathy exisis on the other 
side of the Atlantic, when injuries of this Class are avenged in the 
terrible fashion of this Washington tragedy. At fipst sight, the fact 
that an injured husband at once rashes to the conclusion that 
nothing but the blood of the adulterer can be accepted as an expia- 
tion for his wrong, would seem to argue a higher conception of t'e 
marriage bond than the one which obtains Among oufselves. We 
cannot, however, at the same time forget that American hands are 
swift to shed biood for injuries of a far inf§rior class to those of 
which we are speaking.” . 








The Ouseley Nicaragua Treaty.—A Pavsema letter of March 16th 
reports that the British steamer Vixen c+rried to Costa Rica Sir William Gore 
Ouseley an‘ ismily. The officers of the Vixen say that among the despatches 
bronght by them and sent to Europ? was the Ouse.ey-Zéledon treaty, atresitly 
rat‘fied and definitely signed by President Martinez A letter from a corre- 
svondent at Punta Icaco, Nicaragaa, aleo give assurence of the ratification of 
Sir W lliam Gore Ouseley’s treaty with Nicaragua He savs the matter may be 


considered settled, and to the ** bes: wil of the British Ministry.” 
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‘THE BRST COMIC PAPER PUBLISHED IN AMERICA. 





JUST PUBLISHED, 
No. 5 of the Great Comic Paper of the Age, 
THE MAY NOMBER OF 


FRANK LESLI£’S BUDGET OF FUN: 


Containing nearly-a hundred Comic cuts by the first living artists, 
together with Sixteen pages of humorous stories, burlesque roman- 
ees, bon mots, quips, quiddities, absurd things and things that’s 
not absurd, being wise as well as witty. Among the principal Illus- 
tration will be found the following topics of the day, treated in a 
most remarkable and unrivalled manner: 

ILLUSTRATIONS. 


Tintem and his Monkey - 
The Sleeping Beaut, - 
Two Bits of Dreadful Truth - 
Seif Inflating Patent Skirts - - 
Organ Grinder’s Conscience - ° 
Watch and Pray - ° 


Seeseeas 


Seene in St. John’s Park 
Great Diseovery in Bonnets 
Dreadfal Smal! Chop 
ht and Prudent 

. Not Fond of Donkeys 
Dog Dealers and Puritans - 
. Practical Woman and her Bonnet - 
The Chevalier Wykoff on a Bender 
A Sweeping Measure - - 
Tompkins and his Jailo - - 
Railway &ketch : ° ‘ 
. Pleasant for Wiggles - - - - 

Gingerbread with the Gilt Off : 
The Next Novelry - 
. A Terrible Ketipse - 
The Three Graces - 
The Lobster Plant 
Putting Down the Pipe 
Disappointed Orinoline ° 
The Invisible Black Eye - 
Wedied Bliss é 
An Old Soldier * 


OPT ROR oOo 
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A Bomestic Broil 

Pr from a Post 

Old. ol Grané mother 
Phe triamph of Demooracy 
Pr Poshioas - - 
Pats of the Family—4 Wondérfel History 
The Mammoth Festival of Mount Vernon 
Wedding Anniversaries - - - 
New Shaving Machine 
The Family Acrobats 


Driving up a Hill ; 
Hove) Bal 


A Cool Deman4 
A t Fiattery 

Pacienta - 
Don’t Mlope, it’s Vulgar - 
. Botled Shanghai - 
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. Neptune’s Washing ° 
48, Beauty and Birtb - 
Susanca and the Wooers = - 
Two Tragic Cots - 
. Boenes in the Kitchen - 
. Beenes with the Pulice and the Ladies - 
And inoumcrable Ilastra*ions with the Pen. 
ke., &, &e., . 
Sirteen pages (aume rise as Vaank Lesue’s IntustRareD Newsrarse) full of 
funny stories, anecdotes, 5X 1, bon-mots, &c. 
~ PRICE SIX CENTS. 


FRANK LESLIE, 
18 Fraukfort-street, New York. 
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THE MONARCH OF THE MONTHLIES! 
FOR APRIL, 1859. 





CONTENTS OF NO. 4, VOL. IV., OF 
FRANK LESLIE’S NEW FAMILY MAGAZINE, 
With which is Incorporated the 
GAZETTE OF FASHIONS. 
Price 25c., or $3 per annum, 





Literary. 
Plot and Passion. Three Evgravings. 
{he Marriage of the Prince Napoleon and the Princess Clotilde Portrait of 
the Prinesss. 
Rome. Twelve Fngravings. 
The Carpet and ite History. 
My First and Last Novel. 


Craba and their Euemies. Two Engravings 
A Strange Night. 
The Gipsy Fisters of Seville. Engraving. 


Behind the Scenes in Paris. A Tale of the Qubs and the feoret Police—eon- 
tinued. 

Gurious Waking Sticks. Engraving. 

H *s Tomb at Chiswick. Engraving. 

William Hickling Preseott Portrais. 

Three Hundred per Anowm; or, Late and Early Marriages, 

A Philosopher Enjoying Lite. . 

Signs of Fpring. Six Engravings. 

Curious Facts. 

American Watch Manufactory, Wal'ham, Mass. Two Eogravings. 

Poetry. The Tele Untold. ‘The Weaver. 

A Chapter of Wit, Anecdote and Humor. 

Miscellaneous. 

Comic Page—Human Arithmetic, Six Eograving?. 


List of Bogravings. 

Flot and Passion—Fouché and his Cytherean Cohort. 
“Disque” declares Himself, Foueshé balked of his Prey. 

The Princess Clotilde of Sardinia. 

Rome—lemple of Verta, students of the Propaganda, General View of Rome, 
Farnese Palace, Castle of St. Angelo, St. John Lateran, the Ancient Forum 
Areh of Drusus, Arch of Titus, French Academy, Monte Cavallo, Piazza del 
Popolo. 

Crabs and their Enemies—Climbing Crab, Crab-Eating Seals. 

The Gipsy Sisters of Seville. 

Curious Walking Sticks. . 

Hogarth’s Tomb. 

The Late Mr Prescott. 

Sign® of Spring—White Linnet’s Nest, Nostling Chaffiech, Nestling Sparrow, 


The Author of 





Field-Fare, Hedge Warbler, Ring Ousel. 


American Watch Manufac'ory—Watch and Chain presented to Frank Leslie. | 
| War, which will eventuate in the complete isolation of France 


Comic Page—Human Arithmetic: Addition, Subtraction, Multiplication, 
Division, A Vu)gar Fraction, A Single Fraction. 
Gazette of Fashion. 

What to Buy and Where to Buy It; Review of Fashions; Styles for the Month; 
Description of Fashions; Description of Boanets; Description of Colored Plate; 
Newest Style of Head dressing; Note-worthy Novelties; Answers to Corre- 
spondents; Relic of Feudality; Description of Nesdlework; Notice; Van 
Haysum’s Secret; Misceilaneous, 


Illustrations to the Gazette. 

Colored Fashion Plate; Girl’s Hat, Glengarry Cap, Leghorn Bonnet, Girl’s 
Bonnet; New Style of Hea’-dressing, three illustrations; Morning Robe; 
Bonnet, Boy’s Drew; The Clotilde; Girl’s Dress Bonnet; Corners for Hand- 
kerebiefs, six illustrations; Woven Centre for a Mat; Borders for Mats, two 
ittastrations; Deep Crochet Frioge Trimming for Mantiles. 

Each number of the Magazine contains over one hundred pages of the most 
entertaining Literature of the day, besides nearly sixty beautiful Kngravings, 
and a superb colored Plate, alone worth more than the price of the Magazine. 


loopy 1 year.........+0+s Odeccccccccccccocesonpedessceccccccosce $8 
2 copies 1 year... ssscceees Cor erccccccccccccoes vase Sempoosccece « 5 
GEG B FORTS, 00 ww C0000 6 0000 0000 5000000000 500s coc ceul eves covese 5 
Scopes 1 year. ....... 


ami $2 for earh cony “fed to the (lab. An extra copy sent to thre person 
getting up a Club of Five etibrcribers, 1 year, for $10. 

The postags of tuts megerine is three cents, and must be paid three months 
m advance at ihe office where the Mogezine is received. 
FRANK LESLIZ, 18 Frankfort street New York 


| race to have their own way. 


FRANK LESLIP’S GREAT STORY PAPER, 


The Stars and Stripes, 
No. 11, just published, contains : 

Doom ; or, the Silent Beggar. A Novel of thrilling interest, beau- 
tifally illustrated. 

Ella. A Poem. By T. Hamilton Vananda. 

Buying a Nose. A Humorous Story. By Paul Prior. 

The Child of the Grange. A Poem. By Ada Trevanion. 

John Marcus, Jeweller. A Romance of New York. By Stylus. 

The Lilac-Tree. A Poem. 

The Double Life. By John C. Mills. Illustrated. 

A Reverie. A Poem. By Alvey A. Adee. 

The Lost Relatives. A Tale of Domestic Life. 

A Singular Mexican Story. 

The Dead Things of Life. A Poem. 

The Hanging Guest. A Russian Story. THlustrated. 

Ballad. 

And many others, both Poetry and Prose, humorous and otherwise, 
all of the highest character. 


In No 13 of The Stars and Stripes will be commenced & new and 
brilliant Novel, entitled, 
ELIOT GRANGER; OR, THE HOUSE OF SHADOWS. 
By Jon C. Mis, Esq., Author of “ Gold and Glitter,” 
“The Double Life,” &c., &e. 
PRICE FOUR CENTS. 


Sold Everywhere. 
FRANK LESLIE, Publisher, 


13 Frankfort street, New York. 








AURA KEENE’S THEATRE, 624 Broapwar, 
Hovston Srrerr. 
TRE MOST ELEGANT PLACE OF AMUSEMENT IN THE OFTY. 
MR. JEP FERSOn, Mr. COTILDOUK, 
MR. PEPERS, MR. BURNSPT, 
And MISS LAURA KEENE. 
Adrcission, Fifty and Twenty five Cents. 


NZAR 





ALLACK’S THEATRE.—J. W. WALLACK, Lausszz.— 
Grand triumph of the new piece, 
THE VEIERAN ; OR, FRANUE AND ALGERIA. 
Included in the cast are 
JAMES W. WALLACK, 
J. LESTER WALLACK 
JOHN BROUGHAM, 


le 


MRS. VERNON. 
Pritus or Apion —Boxes and Parquette, 50 cents; Family Circle, 25 cente; 
Orekestra chairs, $1. - 





HEATRE FRANCAIS, 585 Broapway.—F. Wippows et C. 
Sacez, Directeurs. 
M PAUL LaBa, 
MLLE. LAUKENCE CHEVALIER. 
Les avtres réles par Malley, Jane Montheaux, Louise, MM. Taflet, Delalain, 


Thiery and Leen, et 
M. BERTRAND, 
du Conservatoire de Paris. 
Les bureaux serout ouverts 4 634; on commeneera a 72. 





ARNUM’S AMERICAN MUSEUM.-—Prerizss Suconss or 
THE NEW DRAMA 
OUR IRISH COUSIN. 
Every Afternoon and Byeuing at 3 and at 7% o’clock during the week. 
Algo, tae GRAND A , ox Ocean and Kiver Gardensf Living worpents, 
lappy Family, &o. &c. 
Admittanes, 25 cents; Children under ten, 18 conta. 
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OUR NEXT NUMBER. 

N- 175 will eontain everything of interest that may occur dur- 
ing th .ckles trial in the Court of General Sessions at Wash- 
ington, . id wiil a}%0 contain numerous other engravings, illus- 
trating all the important events of the day. We intend to make 
it one of the best and most entertaining numbermever issued of 
this paper; it is necessary that News Agents should send their 
orders immediately, in order to procure sufficient supplies, 








The Topics of the Week. 


Tux arrival of the Niagara and Perzia has given us ample details 
of the European news up to the 20th of March. Everything 
intimates that the Continental powers are rapidly drifting to a 


and Sardinia, for although England may not teke an active part 
it is evident that her statesmen cons‘der it a choice of evils, where 
it is more in accordance with British interests to suffer Austria to 
tyrennice over Italy, than for France to be the despot of Europe. 
Ceriainly, no nation would be safe were the restless Gallic 
Louis Napoleon has shown great 
curn'rg in choosing his ground—since Austrian tyranny has 
been for years a pet subject with all British orators—it has, in 
fact, keen their Buncombe, just as British insolence has been 


| that of our ultra Democrats; but when it comes to the pinch 


he will find he has been too late, since England will rather wink 
a little at A~strian misrule than add to the power of a man who, 


| when Orsini’s “ Chinese cracker’? burst under his wife’s crino- 
| le, demanded, in his terror, the blood of every refugee in 
EBngland. 





very contredictory, since it 
unpier the inspiration of Felix 
ral Government to its uiti- 


would seem as though Miramon, 
Belly, had resolved to push our Fed 
matum of patience. We are no special admirers of Mr. Bu- 
chanan’s practical policy, but we feel |that no man has ever been 
more the victim of unholy circumstsnces than the Frankenstein of 
the Ostend Manifesto. George Sanders and Governor Floyd 
have been his evil geniuses, not intentionally, but because they 
expected the root of an oak to grow in a China vase. Our im- 
mense circulation justifies us, despite our neutral position in 
politics, in urging upon Mr. Buchanan an immediate and vigor- 
ous action in resenting this outrage upon American rights. Felix 
Belly is a second De Riviere, and Central America is his Miss 
Blount. Let us hope that our excellent President will not play 
the part of Mrs. Blount to Uncle Sam, and connive at the 
abduction. 

We are glad to find that there is a probability of our differ- 
ences with President Lopez, of Paraguay, being settled ami- 
cably, since it would be a war in which our nation would receive 
no honor even from victory. The accounts last received were 
that Judge Bowlin had gone to meet the Paraguayan agent in 
Corrientes, to arrange matters. 











. What's the Reason ? 


Oxe of the commonest exhibitions in our police courts is the ap- 
pearance of some verdant countryman who comes to get a war- 
rant against the sellers of bogus tickets to California, New Orleans 
or Europe. Nothing can be clearer that it is a case of robbery, 
as palpable as though the man had taken the money from the 
strangers’ pocket, and yet the whole results in the complaisant 
Mayor or Justice sending an amiable policeman with the victim 
to the swindler, with a polite request that he will settle the mat- 
ter, which is done by returning either the surplus—if it is simply 
an overcharge—or by refunding the whole, should the ticket be 
absolutely worthless. 

It sometimes happens that immediately afterwards some 
wretched woman is brought up charged with stealing some arti- 
eles of food or clothing, or with passing counterfeit money, or it 
may be some pickpocket is detected in the act of taking a purse 
or a watch, ‘These matters are legally dealt with, and the 
accused are committed to the Tombs to await their trial. 

How is it that justice is so easily satisfied in the eases of the 
Peter Funks and bogus ticket swindlers, and so stern with the 
others we have enumerated ? 

We never hear of a thief being let off upon giving up to the 
robbed the watch or the purse; nor does justice permit the 
woman who has stolen the ham or the bundle of calico, to depart 
in peace upon her resigning her spoils, The paternal warning 
of the Police Justices, practically given to the Peter Funks and 
bogus ticket ,swindlers, translated into common English is, 
“* My dear boys, it wont do this time; you have caught a Tar. 
tar. It’sa painful case, but it’s the fortune of war, so you’il have 
to restore the proceeds of your ingenuity to that unpleasant and 
rather particular person, who will have his money back. So 
hand it over, and better luck next time!”’ The scoundrel gives 
the money back with an air of injured innocence, and recom- 
mences his usual villany, cccasionally to end with the enactment 
of the same farce, 

Now we wish to know why these robbers are not treated like 
other thieves, and we shall ask very pointedly the next time this 
atrocious mockery of justice is performed, what authority our 
magistrates have to draw sueh a wide distinction between the 
Peter Funks and bogus tickets swindlers, and the other rascals of 
New York? 

We shall probably be referred to that peculiar code of our legal 
practice, which, when a policeman is proved to be a thief, his 
dismissal from the force is considered to be quite punishment 
enough, 








Literary Thin-Skinnedncss. 


Tne irritability of men of genius is a conimon complaint, but we 
are inclined to think a very unfounded one, since it is seldom 
that men of superior mird are affected by those personalities 
which disturb the mental repose of small natures. Pops proved 
himself to be rather a man of talent than of genius by his sus- 
ceptibility to abuse or sarcesm, and endeavored to elevate it by 
the well-known distich, 


That malice never wounds the generova heart, 
Ualess a blockhead’s insult polite the dart.’’ 


This calm insensibility to criticism is no part of the character 
of the mere dtterateur—like Scrub in the play, they ere always 
saying, ‘‘I know they are talking of -se, they laugh so con- 
sumedly!” The most striking instanee of this is the recent 
quarrel between Thackeray and Yates, already alluded to in our 
paper, where the author of ‘‘ Vanity Fair” waxed so wroth over 
a iittle personal sketch of himself, by Mr. Edmund Yates, a 
writer in the “ Town Talk,” that he went crying to his club, asa 
big lubberly boy would to his mamma, and begged it to turn out 
the offender. Charles Dickens, with that love of independence 
that ever distinguishes him, declared that it was a personal mat- 
ter between the two members themselves, and not one that con- 
cerned the club to which they belonged. The result was that the 
Achilles and Agamemnon of the Garrick Club took different 
sides, and as neither would give way recourse was had to the 
law, on the nice point whether a corpor)ie body had the right 
to turn out a member on a mere disagreement with another. 
The Thackeray party, seeing they had the worst of it, made it a 
drawn battle by throwing the whole matter into the Court of 
Chancery, which would perpetuate to thr great-grandchildren 
a vendetta of the genuine Corsican breeca. This move was too 
much for the Dickens and Yates party; they threw up the cards 
in disgust, and Mr. Yates becomes the omer of this Iliad by 
publishing a pamphlet of the transaction. 

It must be confessed that Mr. Thackeray appears throughout 
in a pitiablelight. Accustomed from his first entrance in journal- 
ism to unsparingly ridicule, satirize and burlesque authors and 
their works, he yet roars like a spoilt child at the first touch of 
the rod. The vindicator and eulogizer of George the Third, he 
questions the right of an author to say a word upon either him- 
Felf, his appearance or his conversation. The author of the “ Snob 


It has been well said that Orsini’s bomb killed the prestige of Papers’’ has proved himself to be the model suob of England,and 


Louis Napsleon in the Rue Lepelletier—since it wounded the 
amour propre of the most pompous people on earth, 


as such deserves to be embalmed like a fly in amber. It also 
exhibits most conclusively why he has never had any hold upon 
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2 great human heart, ané-why he has never created any charac- 
that has become part and parcel of thought, like hundreds of 
-kens’s creations, which are as real as the Alexanders, Caesars 
Napoleons of History. 












Personal. 


“ae Home Journal learns that a German professor has been for 

1s at work entirely remodelling Webster’s etymologies, and that 
| conclusion of his labors will soon be realized in a new edition of 
. dictionary, with all these changes incorporated into its pages. 


Cott, the revolver inventor, when a boy ran away from school 
and shipped before the mast, and while a sailor-boy made a model 
in wood, which he subsequently perfected, and from which he has 
made a fortune. His buildings and machinery at Hartford are 
worth over a million of dollars. 


Rev. E. H. Cuarm, in a sermon on ‘Shameful Life,” recently 
delivered, remarked, “In that crowd of guilty women, each has her 
own story to tell; a story which, in its elements of actual fact out- 
does all romance, lends an interest even to the monotony and com- 
mon-place of bardened wickedness, and paints the coarse canvas of 
vice with the terrible frescoes of hell.” 


Tue Syracus> Journal says that Bayard Taylor’s “ Tales of a Tra- 
eller’ might as well be called *‘ Travels of a Taylor.” 


A WASHINGTON letter says it is reported to be the intention of 
Mr. Sickles, in case of his acquittal, to leave this country for exten- 
sive travel in foreign lands. 

APPLETON OvTDONE—ENCYCLOPEDIAS ON CIGAn-cAsEs !—Herr 
Held, a German democratic orator of 1848, is publishing a ‘* Hyper- 
democratic Encyclopedia” on the backs of paper cigar-cases, 80 
that they who smoke may read. 


Tue New York correspondent of the Charleston Courier, who is 
rvyidently one of the friends of Mr. Sickles, says that they entertain 
io fear as to the result of the trial, and expect soon to see him re- 
turn Lome acquitted of the murder of Key. ‘‘ If acquitted uncondi- 
tioually, he will not resign his seat in the next Congress; but, if to 
ais release there is any qualification, he will send in his resignation 
at once, and when the special election occurs, he will again bea 
uur lidate, and the power does not exist in New York to prevent his 
triumphant return.” Another correspondent, who belongs to the 
same party, thinks that the trial will consume nine or ten days. 


Tue Fry Divorce Casz.—A bill to divorce Mr. and Mrs. H. B. 
Fry has been reported to the Pennsylvania Legislature. A motion 
to hold a special session to consider it was rejected. 


Mr. R. W. Emerson is delivering a course of six lectures upon 
“The Law of Success,” ‘ Originality,” ‘* Morals,” ‘ Clubs,” 
“Criticism” and ‘‘ Manners,” in Boston. Can’t he be induced to 
let us hear some of them in New York? 


An American CLuB Hovusz TWELVs THOUSAND Acris Broan. 
—A Boston paper says that the Adirondack Club, composed of 
philosophers, authors, savans, artists, and ordinary human beings, 
the prominent members of which are Ralph Waldo Emerson, James 
Russell Lowell, Professors Agassiz and Wyman, are about pur- 
Peas twelve thousand acres of land in the wilds of Adirondack, 

uilding a commodious camp-house, and making all convenient 
arrangements for their annual sojourn in the woods. As the land 
can be purchased for 124 cents per acre, it will be seen that the 
land, 12,000 acres of woods, lakes, ravines, brook-trout, bears and 
panthers, can be bought and paid for without producing any great 
panic in the money market. 


A Panis letter in the Independence Belge, states that Mario and 
Grisi have quarrelled and separated. He was faithless. 


NEARLY eight hundred thousand dollars, principally in American 
rold, were taken from the Emperor Soulouque, as he was on the 
point of embarking for Kingston. 

A Prxe’s Prax pilgrim passed through Davenport, Iowa, the 
w day, encased in a buckskin suit, wita the seat of his breeches 
ted red. He also had a gun on his shoulder, a dog at his heels, 
was following the railroad track. Imagine a dark night—ex- 
3 train in the rear, with a big reflector in front of the engine, 
iwiog light on this subject. 

ARLY yesterday afternoon, says the Baltimore Sun, March 24, 
u. llers and petestrians on Green street, near Baltimore, were 
‘tled by the appearance of a colored insane woman, running 
dly upon that thoroughfare without a particie of clothing up»n 
‘yerson. When asked her name, residence, &c., she replied 
tshe was married to Ged, and put her clothing off because it 
a’t enit her to go dressed like other people. 

Ne read in a Paris paper, that Louis Napoleon, the other day, 

ove down, unattended, to a carriage maker’s, in an obscure street, 

look at a new mail phaeton he is having built. This hardly seems 

\e fearing assassination. 


3IGNOR GAssIER was sent to prison in Havana, for refusing to 
g at Miss Phillips’ benefit. 


I*'pamMe GazzaniGa is at last married again. The gentleman 
lacing the late Marquis de Malaspina is the Maestro L. Albités, 
*»own in the musical circles of New York. 


vv..OMENI will sing at the Academy of Music, New York, 
in May. 
‘PREZ, the famous tenor, who retired from the stage ten years 
sa singing school at Paris, with a complete theatre for the 
tructivu of his pupils. 


urus SHBLDON, principal of the Auburn Academy, has been 
aered the Professorship of Languages in the State Normal 
101 at Trenton, N. J. 


\ MAN arrived at Pittsford, Ill., a few days since, from Elwood, 
insas, his sole errand being to thrash his brother-in-law, who has 
iltreated his wife. Having finished the business to the satisfaction 
all concerned, he returned home. 


Mcunco Park, the African traveller, has had a monument erected 
his memory, at Selkirk. His birthplace—a country cottage now 
st falling to decay—is but a few miles from this town. It lies 
most under the shadow of Newark Castle, the same in which the 
Last Minstrel” sang his ‘* Lay.” 


MADAME ANNA BIsHoP may be expected here, in New York, 
ext Spring, if not in the Fall of ’59. 
Sprritep “WesteRN’ Woman.—The National Theatre, Boston, 
s passed from the managerial control of Mr. Walter Gay, into 
t of the sisters Lucille and Helen Western. Miss Lucille gave a 
ing evidence of her determination to preserve order, on Friday 
‘ing, when an individual was making boisterous demonstrations 
1erriment in the boxes. The young lady advanced to the front 
he stage, and announced that unless the indecorum was imme- 
ely suppressed, the play would not go on—then, turning round 
1 pointing to the individual, she exclairc!1—“I mean you, sir; 
if you continue your disturbance you wil! be put out forthwith.” 
needless to say that the light of the man’s pipe was completely 
guished. 
. QueER IpEA or Luck.—Says a newspaper paragraphist: 
irs. Bowers is the luckiest of women. She has had one scene, 
: scandal, one unnatural brother, an indefinite number of anony- 
us letters and malicious misrepresentations, and four offers of 
triage, since she opened the Academy of Music, Philadelphia.” 
Rev. Ferprnanp Manst, LL. D., of Rome, bas translated into 
alian General Morris’s favorite ballad, ‘* Woodman, Spare that 
ree,” It has been, by permission (con permesso) of the local 
athorities, published in a neat style, the original and translation 
sing both given. The familiar lines, 
“ Woodman, spare that tree, 
Touch not a single bough,’’ 
seem rather strange in their new dress, 
* Qu«)la quercia, o boseaiuolo, 
Col tuo ferrar non toccar.”’ 
The tranvlutor has given a very besutiful but rather free transla- 


with the same remarkable success. Lately the President of the 
London Chess Club, Mr. Mongredieu, came to Paris to satisfy him- 
self as to the real merit of Mr. Morphy’s playing, and as to the 
rank he ought to occupy. Mr. Mongredieu and Mr. Morphy played 
eight games, one of which, the first one, was drawn, while the others 
were gained by Mr. Morphy. In this trial of skill, two facts were 
remarked in regard to Mr. Morpby’s playing, which are almost uni- 
ly remarked in his games when contesting with a first-rate 

er. These are that he seldom wins the first game, and that up 

to say the twentieth move he rarely shows any superiority over his 
competitor. It is only after that point in the game that he com- 
men. es those extraordinary and unlooked-for moves which astonish 
the audience and crush his antagonist beyond the hope of recovery. 
Mr. Morphy at last accounts was engaged at the Cafe de la Regence 
in a most singular game of chess with a party of amateurs number- 
ing one hundred. These hundred persons have subscribed to give 
Mr. Morphy a public dinner before his departure, but before that 
event comes off they are playing a game thus: The bundred are di- 
vided into five sections of twenty each, who are to play among them- 
selves until one of the twenty is acknowledged the victor of the 
others. When each of the categories shall have thus selected one 
of their number as their champion, the five champions are to play 
against Morphy at odds graduated to the respective strength of each 


category. 








PARISIAN PEARLS. 
Dis-Oystered from the late French Journals. 


Mepiocriry’s Passport. — Notwithstanding Douglas Jerrold’s 
saying, when told that a certain young artist’s talents were mediocre, 
‘* that is the very worst kind of ochre an artist can begin with,” it 
is a melancholy truth that mediocrity, when joined to persistency, is 
always sure of success in this world. 

The art of making acquaintances everywhere and of constantly 
using them, of impressing the weak-minded and getting supported 
by the strorg, is now, and always will be, the shortest road from 
zero to an imposing unit in society’s arithmetic. 

One of these hangers-on to the skirts of literature, who has the 
reputation of being the most unbearable of his tribe in all Paris, had 
called numberless times, but vainly, at the house of a man in power 
to solicit h‘s influence in some project he had on foot. 

The porter had strict orders not to let Mr. Importunio pass; his 
visits were, in consequence, fruitless. 

One day our solicitor returned to the charge for the thirtieth time. 
The servant came, as usual, to open the door. 

‘Ts M. le Comte de B—— at home?” 

‘« M. le comte cannot see any one to-day.” 

“But, just take him up my card.” 

‘‘ Impossible to do 0; M. le Comte is very ill.” 

‘Ah! what is the matter with him?” 

*¢ He has a horrible toothache !” 

“Ah! Bah! Well, then—tell him it is the dentist who has 
come !”’ 


TaGLion1 AT Rosstn1’s.—The soirées musicales given by the 
celebrated maestro, Kossini, are just now the most sought after of 
society’s attractions. On a recent Saturday night a pre-arranged 
surprise of the illustrious host lent no small charm to the gaieties of 
the occasion. To the attractions of the music was added that of a 
dance, improvised, or more correctly speaking renewed, from the 
ballet of ‘* William Tell.” The world-famous Taglioni, in the 
eos'ume of a Swiss girl, executed, to the well-known air of ‘* Tot 
que 1 oiseau ne suivrait pas!” a most ravishingly graceful waltz in 
the narrow circle formed by the assembled guests. These latter 
were, of course, delighted with this unlooked-for interlude; and 
Rossini, it is said, has still other surprises in reserve for future 
Saturday nights. 

INTERNATIONAL Apust.—Says Alphonse Karr on the above sub- 
ject: “‘ There is nothing so ridiculous as these insults bandied from 
one nation to another, these malevolent epithets which are applied 
to an entire people as i’, forsooth, all the men ina country were 
made on exactly the same model, as if all our virtues and vices were 
submitted to the inspection of the custom-house officers, and never 
passed over the frontiers !” 


CAPILLARY CALCULATIONS.<-A German savant has taken the 
trouble to count the number of hairs existing on heads of four differ- 
ent colors. He found on the head of a blonde, 149,490 hairs, ona 
brown head 109,449, on a black, 102,969, and on a red, 88 740. The 
numerical inferiority of the 1ed and black ** top-knots”’ is compen- 
sated for by the greater volume of hair taken separately, and it is 
probable that all four of the chevelures were nearly of the sarse 
weight. The force of the comparison “ As countless as the hairs of 
the i must be somewhat weakened after this experience, we 
think. 


CRAVATS WHICH EXPRESS THE SENTIMENTS OF THE Giver !— 
An invention which evidently has for its object the endless profit 
of gents’ furnishing stores, has just been patented in Paris. The 
following is a textual copy of the placard exhibited by the manu- 
facturer in his shop-window on the Boulevard: 

For sale here, 
. GENTLEMEN’s CRAVATS, 
Which express the Sentiments of the Person 
By whom they are presented. 


What a marvellous variety of ** chokers’’ will there not spring from 
this invention! We shall have the provoked cravat, the satisfied 
cravat, the astonished cravat, the hopeful cravat, and so on through 
the whole list of mental attributes to be so easily mace manifest 
by the style of a neckerchief! What a wonderful aid, too, would 
these significant silk and satin bends be in the course of a water- 
ing-place flirtation. We need only mention this, we think, to have 
‘the trade” on this side of the water get ready a large stock of 
these ‘‘ ties of affection” for the coming summer. The hint, at all 
events, is at their disposal; take it and welcome, no extra charge. 








LITERATURE, NEW BOOKS, MUSIC, &c., 


Messrs. TICKNOR AND Frie.ps, of Boston, have at length cympleted 
their Household Edition of the Waverley Novels. The two volumes 
which complete the set contain Ze Surgeon's Daughter and Castle 
Dangerous. These, the two last volumes of the series, contain, be- 
sides the two stories mentioned, nearly two hundred pages of varied 
and valuable matter, comprising an alphabetical list of all the cha- 
racters introduced into the novels, with references to the pages in 
which they first appear; also a synopsis of the plot or principal in- 
cidents of every novel, together with a full glossary of all the purely 
Scottish expressions. This completes fitly one of the most admir- 
able editions of Sir Walter Scott’s works of fiction published in 
America 

We have spoken frequently and at length of Ticknor AnD Fre.p’s 
Household Edition of tae Waverley Novels, and our task has been 
both easy and pleasant—for we could do nothing but praise, so alto- 
gether unexceptionable is the work in every respect. The paper is 
of the first quality, the type sharp, large and distinct, the printing 
worthy of the type and paper, the steel engravings finely executed 
by the most eminent artists, and the binding elegant and durable. 

It is the best and the cheapest edition published, and should be in 
every respectable household. Its success has been, we understand, 
very great, more than eqnal to the expectations of the publishers ; 
we can say in all sincerity that however great its success, it fully 
and richly merits it all. No expense has been spared in its produc- 
tion, and the Household Edition of the Waverley Novels will long 
be regarded as a brilliant specimen of the taste and liberality of the 
house of TickNor AND Frevps. 

OaksMitH AND Company, of New York, have published the famous 
Major Jack Downing Letiers and Dockymenis. The Major seems 
to have been rather “ riled” at the success of Colonel Benton's work, 
Thirly Years in the Senate, and throws down the gauntlet desirous 
of a literary tilt, not with the author, who is dead, but with the work, 





tion, and uiaises the italian version about double the length of the 
original. | 
Mz. Moxrny at, last accounts continued to play chess at the | 
Gafée de 


la Regence and in society against all comers, and invariably 


which lives. So he calls his book My Thirly Years out of the 
Senate, and we are inclined to believe that the Major wil! secure 
fifty readers to the Colonel's one. It would be late in the day to 
describe the character of the Major's writings, they are at onve 
humorous and sarcastic, fall of good-tempered satire and shrewd 


—- 


worldly wisdom. The Major’s style bas been frequently imitated, 
but its genuine humor gives it as keen a relish as though it were a 
present novelty. We heartily commend Major Jack Downing to 
our friends ; his humor is as rich and his caustic observationsas ap- 
propriate now as they were when his letters first attracted such 
general attention. 

DELISSER AND Procrer (successors to Stanford and Swords), 508 
Broadway, have brought out another volume of their excellent 
Household Library. The present volume contains the Life ef 
Christopher Columbus, by Alphonse Lamartine. It is written with 
all the fervid eloquence which distinguishes the style of that polished, 
elegant and popular writer. The facts are carefully preserved, and 
the heroic air with which Lamartine invests every incident of that 
most wonderful of all romances, the Life of Columbus, does not de- 
tract from the fidelity and truthfulness of the narrative. The trans- 
lation has been faithfylly made, the spirit and idiom well preserved. 
It was done in England and has been retouched here. Accompany- 
ing this charming volume is a well written and impartial life of the 
distinguished writer, Lamartine, taken from the English Cyclopedia. 
It is brought out in excellent style. We think the Household 
Library will become popular and widely circulated. 

Frrtn & Ponp have issued, in very beautiful style, the Lindsey 
Blues’ Polka, composed by that versatile and pleasant composer, 
Thomas Baker. It is pretty, melodious, and dances like a charm. 
The vignette presents, in colors, portraits of the prominent members 
of the Lindsey corps. The same publishers have also issued a 
ballad called Hero and Leander, the poetry from the legendary 
ballads of Thomas Moore, the music by Jacques Maurin, the brilliant 
and humorous author of the K. N. P. ‘apers. 

The Musical Guest is the title of a new and elegant musical 
weekly publication, designed to give the best and most popular 
music, to suit the taste of the country, at a price within the means of 
all It contains twelve pages of music, the full size of sheet music, 
with which it can be bound, for the small charge of five dollars per 
year, or ten cents per number. It is most elegantly got out, a fit 
ornament for every lady’s pianoforte, and its contents are most 
excellent, and certain to please all tastes. A beautiful, brilliant 
and original Polka Kedowa, written gg | for this work by the 
popular composer and pianist, Hermann A. Wollenhaupt, opens the 
number, and is followed by a charming song from Balfe’s new opera 
of “‘ Satanella,” now having a great run im London; a lively and 
spirited ballad called **Somebody’s Waiting for Me; No. 1, Fire- 
side Songs, ‘‘ The Meeting of the Waters;’’ and an old-fashioned 
English jig, newly arranged. The Musical Guest promises to be a 
great success, for everybody will buy twelve pages of eapital music 
for ten cents, p 








MUSICAL. 

Musica matters are never ia an equal pleasant state. We always have either 
too much of a good thing or nothing at all. When one operatic mavager com- 
menees in New York, half a dozen others are eager to rush into the field, so 
that a surfeit of that sort of thing is\the inevitable consequence. It isa fol- 
ish old saying, ‘*The more the merrier,’”’ foolish at least operatically speak- 
iog, for we, as a public, are nei’hber numeric:lly strong enotgh, nor have we 
leisure enough to support or atteud more than one Italian Opera House. It 
will therefore be a fortunate period fr the welfare of the Italian Opera, asa 
permanent institution, when we shall bave a management and ac mpany so 
strong that opposition will not dare ‘o slow ‘is head. We desire to hear every- 
thing that is good, but we wish to hear it and see it inthe right place The 
profitable partaership be'ween thé bewitching Piccolomini aad Mr. Uilmaa 
erminated, they say, by limitation, but operatic goseip says that it was 4 per- 
sonal disag-eement either betweea the high contracting parties, or between 
tue manager and the agent of Mr. Lamley. Be the facts what they may, 
Piceslomiai is now giving concerts on her own acocuun: in Alabama, but will 
be ia New York som? t'm2 this moath, and wili appear, it is said, at the Aca- 
cemy of Music under Ullman’s management. 

It is said, though not officially announced, that Ullman will open the Aca- 
demy of Music in a few days, ani that Gazzaniga will be the prima donna for 
the present. It is a good time to begin, and we believe that a prosperous season 
may be anticipated 

Mare z:k, with the principal members of his troupe, is now on his way from 
Havana, and will aseured'y indulge us with some representations if he finds a 
fair field and a probability of suecess. 

Strakosch, too, who seema to be the good musical genius of the Westera 
hemisphere, will in all probability pay us a vi-it short'y, and circumstaoces 
permit iog, will let us hear the beautiful and talented Colson, aad our pretty 
and clever countrywoman, Cora De Wilsorst. We most sincerely tiust that 
the opportunity will be afforded of heaving Colaon at the Academy of Music. 
As yecshe has bad n» fair chance in New York, which is indeed our loss, for 
she is the most glorious artist we bave had the privilege of listening to for 
many, many vears, and we want her te be heard where she will not be sacri- 
ficed by insufficient surroundings. 

A very pleasant cone:rt was given at Dodworth’s Academy on the 28th ult. 
by the well known guitarist Napoleon W Gould, and the elever pianist Lap- 
tiste Panormo, They were assisted by Mrs. H. Westervelt, Mrs. M. Gould and 
Dr Guilmette, 

We learn that W. H. Fry’s “‘Stabat Mater’’ will be performed, during the re- 
maining Sundays of Lent, by the choir of St Francis Xavier’s Church, Six- 
teenth street, under the efficient direction of Professor William Berge. 








DRAMA. 


Laura Keene’s Theatre.—aAt last the reign of ‘‘ Our American Cousin” 
has been broken, and we have hada chance to see Mr. Blake again in that 
round of old-comedy charac‘ers in which his supremacy is acknowledged. On 
Saterday night the Lady Laura had a benefit, on which occasion the ‘‘ School 
for Scandal’”’ was pe:formed, Lady Teaz'e being enacted by the fair beneficiare 
with the full meed of sprightly excellence required by the rdle. We have 
heard a whisper, a treasured whisper, to the effect that the “‘ Midsummer 
Night’s Dream,’’ which has been underlined for immediate production any time 
during the jast six montbs, is finally to be brought out next Monday night 
Aprilllth. Selah! It is good! 


Waliack’s Theatre —The ‘‘ Veteran” here has followed in the foot 
steps o* Mr. Taylor’s ‘*Cousin,’”’ and made his last bow to the public on Satur 
day night. The management seem also to have adop*ed the tactics of the 
houre over the way in re-assuming the old ‘“leg'\imate’’ repertoire, and the 
Wallack is anzousced to avpear in the “ Rent Day,’’ ‘The Scholar,’ and the 
‘Merchant of Venice.”” Such wine as that needs no buh. 


Theatre Francais. — The system of ‘ magnificent monotony” which 
has obtained so provckingly at our own theatres this winter, evidently finds no 
favor with the en‘erprising roanagera of this establishment. For the last 
month they have given us half a dezen new pieses every week, at the mos; 
moderate computation. The past week has not proved an exception to this. 
On Tuesday we had Sen and Bertrand in the “ Tambour vattant;’’ Laba aod 
Crevalier in ‘Je dine ciez ma Mére;’ and Sen and Edgard in “ La Fil’e de 
Domimqus.’’? Oa Thursday night ‘“ Oa Demande un Gouverneur’’—known to 
New York playgocrs, in its adapted form, as * A Bachelor of Arts’’—gave us 
an opportunity to compare M. Laba’s acting as Frederick de Marsan with that 
of Messrs. Matthews and Lester in the same character Anglic z:d, and we are 
bappy to find tbat ovr previous idea of M. Laba’s exce lence was not at ail 
modited by the contrast. ‘‘Un Gargon de chez Véry’’ served for the fiva' 
eébut of M. Co. Delalaiv, who, theugh announced on the bills 98 9 fort second 
amoureuz, we are sorry to say, is anything but a second amoureuztréesfort Of 
the four act comedy, ‘ Le Gendre de M. Poirier,’ produced on Saturcay night, 
and of the benefit co deservedly tendered to Messrs. Widdows and Sage on 
Monday, we sball have something to say in our next. 


Barnum’s American Museum.—Courins, cousins! more cousizs, 
my masters, and this time an Iri-h one, for which Mr. H. Conway is responsi- 
bie. Our drematists seem ail to bave caught the cousinphobia, and a good 
round half-dozen Wave we | ad of these pertioacious relatives, one female end 
one colored included. But this list has the credit of being a very amusing 
fellow, with much more originality about him than his compeers, and brings 
in ‘‘go'd galore”’ to the coffers of our frend Greenwood—ail facts which we are 
very glad to chron‘cle. 

Theatrical Moves in New Yosk.«—Several notable changes have 
occurred, or are announced to occur, in the theatrical managements of this 
city, the most notable and authentic of which are the following: Mr. Eloy 
has signe} an egreement with Mr. Nibio to take the theatre of the later during 
the next five years, yielcing it to the Ravels curing a short summer season »» - 
nually. Mr. Ejdy has engaged Mrs. Julia Dean Hayneas his leading trae 
dienue; has W. Davidge, E q., for his first comedian, and opens next week a t 
his new theatre with a fine stock company, in a grand Shakspeariap play. Dr 
Burton bas been released from the anears of rent on his theatre by the mana- 
gersof tLe Laferge esta‘e, and last week gave up hie lease ead all claims on 
the property. It must be very galling indeed to Mr. Rurton’s pride that his 
mapegerial career should have terminated so disastrously. The new Metropo:i- 
tan Theatre (thus is the bell of the departed shades of Sicek and Tood!es 
henceforth to be known), bas been taken by Miss Davenport for one month, 
and opens this week uod«r the managerial auspices of that lady and the popr- 
lar tragedinn ¥. )3. Conway, Eeq. Rumors are also sfloat about a projected 
theatre for Dion Rourcicault in Fourth avenue near Astor plece, and also to 


’ 


the effect that still another is to be built by Jackson and Neafie somewhert in 
the yestern part of the city; but these reports do not yet touch upon things 
palpable enough to here be chrenioled. 
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SHIPWRECK OF H. B. M. WAR STEAMER JASSEUR, OFF THE COAST OF JAMAICA, MARCH 4, 1859—DREADFUL SUFFERING AND 1038 OF LIFE.§ 


DREADFUL SHIPWRECK AND LOSS OF LIFE. 
H. B. M.’s War Steamer Jasseur. 


A PASSENGER from Havana, by the steamer Karnak, lately arrived 
at this port, brings the intelligence of a most disastrous shipwreck, 
which occurred off the coast of Jamaica on the 4th ultimo. Mr. 
Dunbar, the passenger alluded to, states that the news was not 
generally known until after the dispatch of the New York mails, but 
that the news arrived from a port in the south of the island, a short 
time previous to the departure of the Karnak, at which time he acci- 
dentally came into the possession of the facts. 

He states that the British war steamer Jasseur, then laying at | 
Jamaica, received orders to prepare immediately for a cruise, and | 
in pursuance of these instructions set sail from the port. During | 
the night of the 4th of March, whilst cruising to the northward of | 
the island, she struck upon a sunken reef, not set down in the charts, | 
and immediately stove in and began to fill. 

The pumps were rigged and manned as quickly as possible, | 
and kept at work until daybreak, when it was discovered that, | 
in spite of their utmost efforts, the leak was rapidly gaining on | 
them, and it would be impossible to keep her afloat much longer. 

The captain then ordered as many hands as could be spared from 
the pumps to set about making a raft, which was soon completed 
and launched. 

To the raft were attached the two boats belonging to the vessel, | 
and on these frail means of support, the crew, sixty in number, em- 
barked, with such scanty provisions and instruments as they were 
able to secure from the sinking vessel. 

Shortly after they had cast off from their ship a heavy gale arose, 
and when they had been afloat on the raft about two hours, ten men 
were swept away and lost, by the heavy seas which continually 
broke over the raft. All efforts to rescue them were fruitless as the | 
survivors had to do all in their power to prevent themselves from 
sharing the same fate. 

Their situation becoming every moment more precarious, and 
some fears being entertained that the lashings of the raft would give 
way, the captain determined to take to the boats, and accordingly 
they abandoned the raft and embarked, twenty in the captain’s 
boat and thirty in that commanded by the first officer. 

They agreed that each boat should endeavor to make the coast as 
soon as possible, without attempting to keep near one another. 

They were soon separated by the violence of the wind, and after 
enduring great privations and exposures to the waves, the smaller 
boat made the land in safety. The small stock of provisions which 
had been taken from the wreck was soon exhausted, and the 
wretched men were reduced to the last extremity. At length, when 
all of the party were exhausted and nearly perishing from cold and 
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hunger, the boat was driven ashore at a small port in the south of 
Cuba. Every attention was immediately paid to the shipwrecked 
men, all of whom survived. 
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A vessel was at once dispatched by the Government in search or 
the missing boat, but up to that time no success had attended their 
efforts. 

The next advices from Jamaica will probably bring further intelli- 
gence, which is anxiously waited for by the British residents of 
this city. The Jasseur is a gun-hoat of eighty horse power, and 
commanded by Lieut. J. B. Scott. 








ARIEL MARTIN, 
The Murderer of Jennison Wheelock and L. E. Ainsworth, 


Arret Martin was born in Calais, Vermont, in the spring of 1839. 
His father, who died some three years ago, was a mechanie, and 
though possessed of considerable physical strength, he was not re- 
markable for energy, thrift or enterprise. He loved rum, and not 
unfrequently drank to excess. 

His mother is not blessed with more than an ordinary share of 
intelligence. At the time Millerism, or what is more commonly 
termed Second-Adventism, was exciting weak minds and superstitious 
fears, she reckoned herself among the chosen, and daily expected 
to witness from the clouds the conflagration of the world. Wearying 
at length with watching for this grand pyrotechnic display, she 
turned her attention to the more recent and equally ridiculous 
humbug—Spiritualism ; and she as well as her son claimed to hold 
frequent conversations with these modern invisibles. 

Ariel was always regarded by his acquaintances and neighbors as 
a stupid and inoffensive lad, with barely intellect enough to distin- 
guish between right and wrong, though not sufficient to make any pro- 
ficiency in learning. He spent a great share of his boyhood n hunt- 
ing and fishing, and working on the small farm upon which they lived. 

On the day previous to the commission of the horrible murders, 
for one of which he has just been convicted at the Washington 
County Court, he borrowed his brother’s rifle under pretence of 
shooting hawks, which he said were catching their chickens. And 
on the following morning, after doing the necessary work about the 
barn, he started for the house of Jennison Wheelock, a farmer near 
by, and inquired of his wife ifhe wasathome. Being informed that he 
was mowing in a meadow not far off, Martin took a circuit through 
a clump of bushes tnat fringed the meadow, and came within about 
sixty feet of the farmer, unperceived ; when, resting his rifle upon 
the root of an upturned tree, he deliberately shot him through the 
breast. Wheelock ran about thirty feet to a brook, and fell dead 
in the stream. 

Martin reloaded his rifle, ;assed round a hill, and came up bya 
fence which separated him from the meadow of Moses Goodall, 
where he (Goodall), his son, his nephew and Lucius E. Ainsworth 
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were mowing. After talking with 
the men in the field a few minutes 
Martin rested his gun upon the fence 
and shot Ainsworth through the 
back. Without saying a word, he 
turned down the hill, at the same 
time reloading his rifle. He had 
not proceeded two miles before he 
‘was arrested, and he has since been 
confined in close jail. 

His only excuse for killing these 
men has been, “ They were miserable 
cusses, and not fit to live. I shot 
them because I was mad at them!” 

He is to be hanged after one 
year’s solitary confinement in the 
State Prison. 


CAPTAIN OF A STEAMBOAT 
SHOT—THE ASSASSIN 
ESCAPED. 


Tne Lake Providence Herald gives 
an account of an outrage of a very 
painful character, which took place 
on Tuesday, the 8th March last, the 
particulars of which are given below. 
About eleven o’clock, a. m., on the 
day above mentioned, when the 
steamer Diana, upward bound, had 
reached a distance of some three 
miles above our town, a man named 
Walker, who was in a boat floating 
astern of the steamer, without any 
apparent cause, was seen to raise a 
pistol and shoot at Captain Sturgeon, 
wounding him severely in the neck. 
Immediately after the shot was 
fired, Walker, with the assistance of 
another man who was with him in 
the boat, pulled for the Louisiana 
shore, and mooring their boat made 
off across a plantation. The alarm 
was given, and pursuit made after 
the twomen, who were quickly over- 
taken and brought back. In the 
meanwhile the Diana had returned 
to her moorings, and the two men 
were put on board of her. 

Great indignation was manifested 4gainst the two prisoners, and 
the cry was raised against Walker, “Hang him! hang him!” when 
our town marshal immediately went on board of the boat, and ad- 
vised with the clerk, Mr. Forsee, as to the proper course to pursue. 
He then, in company with the marshal and the two men, proceeded 
to the office of Justice Hillman, who commenced taking down the 
statement of Mr. Forsee, for the purpose of enabling him to make 
the affidavit necessary to procure a committal of the men for trial. 
When about half the statement had been taken down, and before 
any oath had been administered, a message came from the officers 
of the steamboat, saying that they could not be detained any longer, 
when the witness and Mr. Forsee immediately went on board, leay- 
ing the marshal and the magistrate without sufficient legal proof to 
detain the prisoners, who were consequently obliged to be dis- 
charged. 

The would-be assassin Walker is a thoroughly lawless desperado, 
who has already killed two or three men, one of whom was the late 
Mr. Shipp, of Louisville, Kentucky. Walker resides on an island 
some short distance above where the attempt took place. 

It is very much to be deplored that such a ruffian should be al- 
lowed to go at large unquestioned and unpunished by justice, be- 
cause of a want of the necessary legal forms and appliances for his 
detention and consequent punishment. 

We cannot help thinking that the officers of the Diana were to 
blame in not detaining their boat a short time longer, so that sum- 
mary justice might have been done on the offender. 








HORRIBLE DEATH—A MAN EATEN BY RATTLE- 
SNAKES. 


Near West Chazy, Clinton county, New York, is a ledge of rocks or 
large chasm, known to the dwellers in those parts as Flat Rock, and 
which has for a long time been known to be tenanted by a number 
of rattlesnakes. A few days ago some men wandering to the place 
were horrified at finding there the body of a human being. On a 



































Ph YS 
typ 
je 


oe | 
ne a 
ANNI Sg 
mv Me -— 


« 





MURDEROUS ATTEMPT OF WALKER ON THE LIFE OF THE CAFTAIN OF THE LAKE STEAMER DIANA, MARCH 8, 1859. 


further examination it was found, from the traces leading from the 
body to the cave, that the unfortunate man had been killed by the 
serpents, and afterwards devoured, the flesh being literally picked 
from the bones. By the clothes which partially remained, the body 
was identified as that of a vagrant Scotchman. Nothing positive is 
known concerning this sad death, but it is conjectured that the poor 
fellow wandered to the spot whilst in a state of intoxication, and 
falling down became an easy prey to the reptiles. 








OUR BILLIARD COLUMN. 
Edited by Michael Phelan. 


Aap” Diagrams of Remarkable Shots, Reports of Billiard Matches, or items of 
interest concerning the game, addressed to the Editor of this column, will be 
thankfully received and published. 

To CoORRESPONDENTS.—The writers of the numerous communications addressed 
to Mr. Phelan on billiard matters would do well to indicate whether they 
wish to receive answers to their interrogatories in ‘‘ Our Billiard Column”? or 
by letter. When they desire answers in the latter shape, they would do well 
to enclose a postage stamp. 

Norice.—As Mr. Phelan has left this city for the ecene of his contest (Detroit) 
all answers to communications intended for this column will be postpon 
until his return, about the middle of April. The diagrams of shots and the 
lessons will appear as usual. 





OUR BILLIARD LESSON—THE SIDE STROKE. 


The following diagram exemplifies the effect of the side stroke on the cue ball 
after contact with the cushion. Although the object ball may be struck in the 
same i the cue ball can be made to take widely different courses, as re- 
presented. 

The object of the stroke shown in figure 1 is to pocket ball 1 in the corner 
pocket, and carom on ball 2 or 3. 

To effect the carom on ball 2, hit the object ball where the line from the 
pocket would terminate, were it continued directly through the centre of the 
ball. Strike the cue ball 34 R. on the horizontal central line, with Q.P. 134. 

To carom on ball 3, strike the cue ball 4% L. 34 B , with Q.P. 234. 

Figure 2.—To carom on ball 2, strike the object ball fine, as represented in 
—— and the cue ball 34 L. 34 B., with Q P. 244. 

e object in strikiog the cue ball below the centre, in this stroke, is to 
communicate to it a motion similar to that communicated by the a shot; 
that motion will have the effect of contracting the angle produced by the ball 
rebounding from the cushion. 

To carom on ball 3, the object ball should be hit as in the preceding stroke. 
Strike the cue ball 34 R., with Q.P. 1. 








THE MOUNTAIN LILY. 


“Put a little more coal in the grate, Susie, it is so very cold to- 
night,” said old Mrs. Lacy, at the same time laying down her knit- 
ting, and drawing a little closer to the fire. ‘ Well, it is about time 
for cold weather. S to-day is the 17th—the 17th of December. 
Twenty-nine years ag this very night, I shall never forget.” 

‘* What about it, grandmamma ?” said Susie, her eyes brightering 
at the prospect of a story. 

‘Almost enough for a book, or a story at any rate—I mean a 
written story. Pick up my ball, dear,’ and the old lady heaved a 
sigh, and, removing her spectacles, wiped them with the corner of 
her silk apron preparatory to the resumption of her knitting and the 
narration. ‘*Somehow or other my mind has been running upon 
that child all day. It seems to me you look a little as she did at 
your age, with eyes so large and blue. May Heaven protect my 
Susie from her fate! But, as I said, twenty-nine years ago this very 
night, she first opened eyes in the home of sister Judy. It seems 
to me Judy had a kind of foreknowledge that all was not right when, 
for the first time, she clasped that babe to her breast and prayed : 
*O God, protect my daughter !’ 

‘‘It was dark midnight, and their mountain-home was shrouded 
in a sheetof snow. The winds whistled through the tall pines, and 
dashed the sleet against the windows. A wild cry of agony pierced 
the air, sending a thrill of horror through the hearts of all within 
the house. Old Mrs. Benson opened the door and listened. ‘It isa 
woman’s voice,’ said she, *‘ somebody lost in the storm.’ 

** Before your uncle had time to go to her aid, she had made her 
appearance at the door—an old woman, all shrivelled with age—her 
hair white as the snowy robe of nature, her large black eyes glaring 
with the wildness of insanity, and her person covered with tatters. 
A rude bonnet hanging behind her head, and part of a woollen 
shawl, were her chief protection from the storm. 

*** Old crazy Luce,’ said Dr. Crane; ‘ she must leave this room at 
once, Mr. Lee.’ 

“But your uncle did not bid her go just then, and she sat down 
the fireplace, and held out her benumbed fingers to the cheering 

e. 


“* They can’t get me now! Ha! ha!’ said she, glancing wildly at 
the door. ‘I’m glad they chased me in here: it’s so warm like. 
What is that ?’ she asked, approaching me, who was holding the 
baby. Your aunt Judy had just fallen asleep. I shrunk in terror 
from her, and hugged the babe more closely. ‘Ha! ha! afraid of 
old Luce! All the world is afraid of old Luce!’ And she parted 
her thin lips, revealing now and then a solitary tooth. ‘ But d’ye 
think I’d hurt a baby like that? I had a baby once, and they stole 
it from me ; and oe I saw them coming after me. ey wanted 
my gray hairs; but I gotintoosoon. Ha! ha! Lilies! lilies! 





pretty little flowers ! o’d ’a’ thought one would ’a’ blossomed ona 
mountain side, and in the winter, too? Strange! strange! But let me 





just touch that little leaf.” And 
she took the little folded hand 
from its velvet cheek; and I 
never could tell why, but at her 
touch it seemed to open ; and 
as she looked upon the lines 
of its little me she went on 
jabbering: ‘Short life—sorrow 
—marry young—die away—al- 
most alone—great city—nobody 
there but Aunty— r die 
now, little lily, and lie under 
the snow by your baby home— 
ha! ha!—old Luce knows.’ 
And her black eyes giowed with 
a fearful meaning. 

“TIT never believed much in 
fortune-telling,”’ continued Mrs. 
Lacy; “‘ but somehow I felt a 
shudder come over me ; and I 
was glad Judy did not hear it. 
I drew the babe away, and whis- 
pered to Uncle Na to send 
the woman to the kitchen : 
but before he had time to 

eak, she had rushed out of 
the house, and was gone. 
Nathan and the doctor went in 
search of her, lest she might 
perish in the storm; but as 
they could not find her, they 
believed that she entered a 
neighbor’s house, and would be 
protected. The next day, she 
was found by the -side, 
frozen stark and : 

“When Judy awoke from 
her long slumber, she asked 
me for her child. ‘Oh, I’ve 
had such a strange dream!’ 
said she. ‘ It seemed as if m 
baby was the whitest an 
purest lily I ever saw, growing 
in a pot by the side of that 
geranium there in the window ; 
and I never saw anything so 
beautiful. And, in the wild 
confusion of my dream, I fan- 
cied a house full of guests; it 
seemed like a festival; and I 
was so afraid that somebody 
would touch the lovely plant, 
that I set it down by you for 
protection; but, while your at- 
tention was diverted to some- 
thing else, a stranger came near, and plucked it close to the root. 
Then it all came back to me that it was my darling babe—my first- 
oe ; and, oh, the agony ofthat moment! How glad Iam it was all 
a dream.’ 

‘Mrs. Benson looked at me; and I beckoned her aside. We 
agreed not to tell Judy what old Luce had said. There was some- 
thing so strange in the circumstance that, in the wildness of the 
crazy woman’s imagination, she, too, fancied the child a lily.” 

The old aa. breathed another sigh, and, winding her yarn care- 
fully around the needles, laid aside her knitting. 

‘‘ Well, grandmamma, how did it come out? Did the baby turn 
into a lily?’’ said the bright-eyed little Susie Berkley, laughing 
heartily at the idea. 

‘*No, darling, unless just such a little creature as you, with your 
white round face and merry blue eyes be a living, laughing, chatter- 
ing lily. Sister Judy’s dream assumed to her the form of a presenti- 
ment; and before the baby had a name she used to call it ‘ Lily.’ 
Gradually, as her strength returned, the gloomy impressions of that 
hour passed away; and when the christening day came round she 
said to Nathan, ‘I have got so used to call the baby Lily that I 
cannot break off at once. Now you want her called Eliza; and 
supposing we place Lilias before it, then I can yet call her by my pet 
name. Lilias Eliza Lee—that is a pretty name; is it not?’ 

«Oh, yes, pretty enough, to be sure! but Lily sounds a little 
flat to me; yet, if you like it, I can get used to it in time.’ 

** Thirteen years flew Y pone d by. Nathan Lee was then the richest 
man in M——. The old house was pulled down and a great one of 
brown stone stood in its place. The snuffing and snorting of the 
iron steed had been heard passing his door; and where his sheep 
and cattle used to graze were built factories, and mills, and stores, 
and dwellings. Yes, your Uncle Nathan’s farm was a village. 

“Lily was a slender, sweet child. The long dark lashes which 
shaded her blue eyes gave them a look of sadness; but, when she 
spoke, it seemed asifa bright ray of sunlight had burst a fleecy cloud, 
so cheery were her words. Her mother had often told me she never 
saw her angry. Her rich brown curls shaded the whitest neck I 
ever saw, unless it is yours, Susie; and do you wonder that every- 
body thought her lovely ? 

” By-and-by, she was sent away to B—— toschool. Your grandpapa 
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THIRTEEN SHOT. 
Made by James A. Fox, Reading, Pa. 






ee 


300 FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


[Aram 9, 1850. 





— 





= nore 


and I lived there at that time ; so your Aunt Judy persuaded me to 
take her into my family. Two years passed away, and still Lily was 
at school. Miehaelmas Day came around, with its accustomed fes- 
tivities. Among the guests at our house was a young Lieutenant 
Gray, who paid much attention to Lily, and who, 1 afterwards learn- 
ed, had been clandestinely doing so for some time. He was band- 
some in person ; but your grandpapa knew him to be in the habitual 
use of intoxicating drinks, and also of gaming. The next week 
Lily went home. ‘The Lieuterant visited her, and made proposals to 
her father for her hand, but was sternly refused. Lily seemed sad at 
first, but, before the week was gone, was as gay asever. _ 

“* It is nothing but a childish whim,’ said Judy. ‘ She will never 
think of him again, now that she knows it is against our wishes.’ 

*** Don’t you tell it,’ said Nathan, ‘ and I will not have her in the 
city longer than Christmas.’ 

* So she came to stay until Christmas. It so happened that her 
birthday came that year upon Saturday; and in the morning she 
said to me: ‘ There’s no school to-day, aes and, if you’ll let me, 
I'll just take the one o’clock train, and go home to surprise mam- 
ma. You know I can get back on Monday morning in time for 
school.’ 

*¢ I could see no harm in that, and soI let her go; and from that 
day to this we never heard from Lily or the Lieutenant. Nathan 
spent half he was worth in searching and advertising, and finally 
suak under his affliction into the grave. Judy was laid by his side 
on the 17th day of December, just eighteen years after she first 
leoked upon her only child.” . 

The old lady wiped her eyes ; and Susie breathed a deep sigh just 
as her mother entered. 

«‘ Here youare, little rogue, for ever in grandmamma’s room. I 
should think, mother, you would get tired of her.” 

‘* Dere’s anudder beggar in de kitchen, missus,” said Chloe, peep- 
ing at the door of ‘ grandmamma’s room,’ “ a little boy pale-like ; 
*pears he’s most a ghost.’ 

‘Well, give him something, and let him be gone.’’ said Mrs. 
Berkley. ‘‘ What a pest they are! Scmetimes I almost wish I had 
a heart to refuse them entirely.” 

*+T am thankful you have not, Rosa, Tell the little fellow to come 
up here, Chloe. I want to see what he is like.” 

«“ You are really growing childish, mother, to send for a beggar- 

to come up-stairs. What good can it do the child ?” 

** Maybe not a bit; but I would like to see him.” 

Chloe soon returned with her protegé, from whose large lustrous 
eyes were falling tears which told of sorrow. Unlike most of his 
elass, his face was scrupulously clean; and the rags which served 
as clothes had been patched and darned till one could scarce discern 
of what had been their original. The old lady offered him a seat 
near the fire, which he timidly accepted ; and, with a seric« of ques- 
tions, she soon elicited from him the story of his mother’s illness, 
and their extreme poverty. Mrs. Lacy declared that, if it were not 
too far to his home, she would go with him some day and see his 
mother. 

* Nobody will see my mother long,” said he, bursting into a flood 
of tears. ‘‘ She must die, she’s so sick ; and what then will become 
of Nattie ?” 

*‘ Come to-morrow, then, little boy ; and here, take these flan- 
nels to keep her warm to night; it is so cold; and Susie, just step 
into my closet, and bring out that brown calico comfortable ; it will 
do them more good than me. I have got enough withoutit.”” And 
the benevolent old lady lifted her spectacles to wipe away the mois- 
ture which had gathered there. ‘ Almost too heavy for you, little 
fellow ; is it not?” 

«*No, ma’am ; I can carry it; mother will be so glad ; she com- 
plains of the cold all thetime. Ithank you very much!” And his 
sobbings choked further utterance. 

The clear, bright morning came ; the snow-covered pavements 

ked to the tread of multitudes—high and low, rich and poor, fur- 
clad and rag-clad mortals. ‘the clock upon ‘Trinity’s tall steeple had 
just tolled the hour of nine when Nattie made his appearance at 
the door of Judge Berkley’s great stone mansion. 

‘Come agin !” said Chloe. ** Pitty missus gin you so much last 
night. It allers spiles beggars to dotor’em. What d’ye want dis 
mornin’ ?”” 

«| want to see the lady who said she would go and see my 
mother.” 

“ Must,’a’ bin Gra’ma Lacy. She’s allers chasin’ round ’mong de 
poor folks.” 

Yes, it was ‘‘ Grandmamma Lacy ;” and in half-an-hour John, the 
groom, had brought out the ‘‘gray team,” Larnessed to the best 
sleigh ; and Mrs. Lacy and Susie started on a visit to the abode of 
poverty. d 

Oh, ye who have never known the crampings of cold, or the 
cravings of hunger, or any other misery which gaunt poverty bring- 
etl, “Go thou and do likewise!” Perchance thy mission may be 
frsugnt with similar results. } 

It was with much effort that the old lady was able to follow Nattie 
up the long rickety staircase. Upon arriving at the low garret which 
was his home, she found, lying upon a bed of rags and straw, a 
ghastly-looking woman, whom Nattie introduced as his mother. No 
article of comfort was there save the quiit she sent her the last 
night. 

When Mrs. Lacy took her thin hand, and looked into her large 
eyes, glowing as they were in the unnatural brilliancy which con- 
sumption alone can lend its victim, she thought she recognised there 
an indefinsble something, which secured not only her sympathies, 
but her affections. 

**J am dying. Oh, I thank my God that he has sent somebody to 
comfort my last moments! Will you be my friend ?” continued the 
dying woman. ‘Then listen to my story of suffering. I must tell 
it to somebody before i die. LI was not always the distressed crea- 
ture I am now; butoh, 1 deserve it! yes! yes!” «and her voice 
faltered. 

“What crime have you been guilty of, that you deserve such 
wretchedness ?” 

** Oh, I spurned their warnings! I listened to his deceitful words. 
For him, whom I loved so well, I left the sweet home of my child- 
hood.” 

Here the sufferer, overcome with agitation, buried her face in the 
covering of her couch, and wept aloud. 

*« Another story of disobedience and blighted hopes, Susie,” said 
Mrs. Lacy, inan undertone. ‘ Perhaps the haggard woman you 
see there was once as happy as you, or as was wy Lily, of whom 1 
was telling you.” 

“My Lily ! whose Lily ? your Lily ?”’ exclaimed the dying woman. 
* Who are you, and who was your Lily ?” 

“*My name is Mrs. Lacy, and my Lily was—’ 

**Oh, heavens, you sre my aunt, my dear aunty! and I left you 
—oh, so madly ! and I am Lily * 

Let my readers imagine the scene. But few words passed, and 
those few told of her husband’s debauchery and untimely death ; 
and Lily Lee died in the arms of her aunt. 

Many were the surmisings why a pauper’s funeral should take 
place at the magnificent home of Judge Berkley ; and why Susie 
should afterwards be so fond of her pauper brother Nattie, whom the 
judge had adopted, partly from benevolence, and partly because he 
had no son. 

Oh, false-tongued rumor! how vain are thy conceptions! and 
how unreliable thy manifold tales ! 











THE DANGERS OF SUSCEPTIBILITY. 
A New York Romance. By Our Detective. 


Ever since we lost our snug little estate, Eden, a woman has been 
at the bottom of all mischief, now ending in a marriage, now in a 
murder. ‘This last week has furnished us with an illustration of the 
dangers to which a susceptible and benevolent heart is exposed 
when facing the battery of bright eyes. A gentleman, whom we will 
eall for the occasion Augustus b oward, was scjourning at the Astor 
House, and sitting in his own private room lovking at the bewitch- 
ing shapes that passed up and down Broadway, ever and anon he 
glanced at a newspaper which he held in his hand. An advertise- 
ment attracted his attention. 1t purported to be fiom an affectionate 
uncle, who, having charge of two lovely and virtuous nieces, wished 
to give them an education suitable to their birth, beauty and aspira- 
tions, but being alas! not sufficiently wealthy, weuld be glad to 
communicate with any liberal and benevolent gentleman who would 
assist him in so pious an object. 

Fitz Augustus was struck—*“* liberal and benevolent’”’—that clearly 
applied te him—he was beth. These was something peculiarly 


touching in this appeal of two lovely girls to his susceptible heart. 
In his mind’s eye a tableau was formed in which he beheld a heavy 
old uncle bending over two sylphic forms, who seemed kneeling to 
him for the eon amount of female accomplishments. He saw al- 
ready one dance like a Taglioni,.and he heard the other sing like a 
Piccolomini. Fitz Augustus was only thirty-two, and single. The 
romance of educating a young and unsophisticated creature to share 
his paradise, was too pathetic tobe resisted. He seized a pen, and 
answered the advertisement. 

Next morning the answer came in the —_ of a most respectable 
elderly man, ushered in by one of those smiling ‘ cullud pussons” 
who preside over the waiting department of that famous hotel. ‘Lhe 
heart of Firz Augustus fluttered, for his instinct told him it was the 

ncle. When alone, the old gentleman introduced the subject of 
his visit. Fitz Augustus’s presentiments were fulfilled—it was the 
veritable uncle. Alter a short conversation, Fitz Augustus accepted 
his invitation to dine that afternoon at an up-town hotel, where the 
interesting trio wereresiding. After a tear atitude from the one, 
and the gracious smile of a conscious benefa from the other, Fitz 
Augustus dressed himself to kill. Then taking a carriage, was soon 
set down at the door of the dwelling-place of his interesting charm- 
ers. He found them almost as beautiful as his fancy had painted 
them. There was a charm in their very names—one was Nellie 
and the other Louise. He resolved not to captivate either till he 
had seen which would make him the mest devoted wife. He left 
that evenirg perfectly charmed with the frankness of the uncle, and 
with the unsophistical manners of the nieces. Kegretting that the 
narrow-minded prejudices of our new code put a slight veto on 
bigamy, he resolved to expend his money in educating them to the 
highest point of perfection, and leaving the result to Frovidence. 

His visits were not engel’s visits, but visits to angels, and were 
anything but few and far between. Before he consigned them to 
the duenna who was to devote three —_- turning them into 
pieces of perfection, he thought it would be only Christian to give 
them a taste of New York. He took them to Barnum’s Museum to 
see the Aquaria, one day—to Wallack’s arother—the third a 
saw them at Laura Keene’s Theatre—the next morning they woul 
take a nice drive to the High Bridge—the succeeding day would 
find them rambling over the romantic Heights of Weehawken. All 
of these parties of pleasure ended in a nice little supper, at which 
the uncle took his champagne with a pious and grateful gusto, infi- 
nitely flattering to Fitz Augustus. After a little pressing, Nellie 
and Louise were prevailed upon to take a glass. Thus passed a 
week of happiness for four, of the most intensified description. On 
the next Monday, on paying his usual visit, Fitz Augustus found 
his adopted angels in tears! 

“Alas!” eried Nellie, “uncle is called.to Connecticut on busi- 
ness! Alas! what will become of us—alone and unprotected in the 
wide world !’* 

oe this emphatic moment the uncle entered, holding in his hand 
a letter. ‘ 

“My friend, I am suddenly called away for two or three days. 
May I leave these treasures—the only children of my poor dear de- 
parted sister’’—here he applied his cambric to his - po in your 
care? Your are the only man living to whom I would confide such 
a charge!” 

Taking his hand, Fitz Augustus struck an attitude copied from 
Lester, and was about to swear fidelity to his trust, when the door 
opencd, and a cullud pusson entered with a bill about two yards 
long. The uncle was about to take out his portemonnaie, when the 
enthusiastic Fitz Augustus cried, 

‘* Permit me to settle this.” 

A look of injured pride came over the uncle’s face, and tke fair 
creatures said in one breath, 

‘Oh! dear uncle, don’t! Our dear’—here they stopped—*‘ we 
mean our kind friend, is too generous. Alas! were we to live for 
ever we never could repay him!” 

‘Asa f.uvor,” said the noble benefactor—and taking the bill out 
of the uncle's hand he disappeared. In a few minutes he returned 
a, it, ornaménted with the signatures of the firm who kept the 

otel. 

‘““Be has paid it! Naughty Mr. Fitz Augustus!” said Nellie, 
looking at him with an inexpressible tenderness. 

‘* Dear, noble-hearted friend!” sighed Louise. 

In an hour the uncle was on his way somewhere, and Fitz Augustus, 
determined to exercise without any loss of time his new guardian- 
ship, was on his way with the fair creatures to spend the day in 
Staten Island. He first, however, stopped at Tiffany’s, to make 
them a slight token of his esteem and admiration. 

A charming trip was the result. They returned that evening, full 
of all that happiness young and guileless natures ever feel under 
such circumstances. ‘The idea of jeaving such pearls of innocence 
in a vast hotel without thcir natural protector was too horrible to be 
thought of for a moment. He resolved to take his quarters up in 
the same hotel till their natural protector returned. 

Intoxicated with the novel position of finding himself the guardian 
of such lovely creatures, in the simplicity of his ardent heart he 
placed one arm rownd each of them as they sat on the sofa, and 
assured them that he felt for them like a brother. 

A shade of unfeigned disappointment stole over the cheek of 
Louisa, which to dissipate he stamped a tender but highly respectful 
kiss on her pearly brow. 

With a slight blush she rose, and bust into tears, 

** Alas! and are we left alone to be thus insulted ?” 

Had a thunderbolt fallen into the pocket of Fitz Augustus and 
exploded, carrying with it all his small change, he could not have 
been more astounded. He protested his innocence, and begged 
that she would over.ook it. She seemed to forget it; and on the 
third day her virtuous uncle returned. 

His manner was as cordial as usual; he again and again shook 
tim by the hand and declared his gratitude. ‘ihe manners of the 
ladies appeared constrained, and, after a little supper, Fitz Augustus 
bade them adieu, and went to his own room. 

He had just lit his cigar, when a tap was heard at the door. 
‘* Come in,” cried Fitz Augustus. 

The door opened, and the uncle enter But how changed. In 
a voice of thunder he cried, ‘‘ Youarea villain! You have betrayed 
your trust; you have insulted vestal innocence !”’ 

It was in vain that Fitz Augustus explained the matter. Horrified 
at the idea of being branded for offering violence to two young 
innocent creatures, he paid a thousand dollars, andreturned to New 
Orleans in the first steamer, vowing never to undertake to educate 

oung ladies, but leave them to the tender care of an overruling 
rovidence. 








FEEJEE ISLANDS. 


In our 168th number we gave an accaunt of the signal chastisement 
inflicted upon the cannibals of the Feejee Islands by the Vandalia, 
United States frigate, for eating three American citizens. Our 
illustrations, which attracted the attention of Government to the 
subject, shook the weak nerves of some of our epicene press, such 
as the Dispatch and the Times, and exposed us to their childish 
remarks. ‘She last accounts from the cannibal regions inform us 
that our “ fat, fair and forty friend,” Victoria of England, is now the 
Queen of the Cannibal Islands, since on the 14th of September, 1858, 
a formal decd of cession of the Feejeean Archipelago to her Britan- 
nic Majesty was executed by Thakombau, the Vunivalu of Bau, 
claiming supremacy, as Tui Viti (King of Feejee) over the entire 
archipelago aud its inhabitants. Mr. Pritchard, the British Consul, 
had arrived in Sydney from Feejee, and although the affair had been 
kept very quiet, was about to proceed to Eagland with the instru- 
ment alluded to. 

It appears that the United States ship of war Vandalia, Captain 
Sinclair, arrived at Feejee early in September, to demand payment 
of the fines imposed by Captain Boutwell of the John Adams, 
Thakombau offered apologies and explanations as to the non-pay- 
ment of these fines, which were deemed so far sufficient that an 
extension of twelve months was granted by Captain Sinclair, but 
with an intimation. couched in the strongest terms, that if such 
fines, amounticg collectively to $45,000, were not paid at the end of 
twelve months, force would be resorted to. Immediately after this, 
propositions, by ‘Ihakombau, for a cession to the Queen of Great 

gritain, were made to her Majesty’s local representative, the 
Consul. 

For the sake of our national exchequer, we are glad to record 
that the present Queen of the Cannibal Islands has assumed the 
debt due to the United States. It was while on the mission to col- 





lect this amount, that Captain Sinclair heard of the murder of 


rw and his companions, and punished the perpetrators so com~ 
pletely. 

The Feejee Archipe is stated to be the most extensive and 
valuable in Polynesia. It contains an estimated area of more than 
20,000 square miles. Its climate, though tropical, is salubrions. 
Its soil most fertile. Already it produces spontaneously and abun- 
dantly many of the most valuable of the plants of commerce. But 
not a hundredth-part of its available land is yet under cultivation. 

For a cotton country it is said to be peculiarly adapted; and there 
are over 200,000 Feejeeans, who, if taney could once be made to feel 
certain of enjoying the produce of their labor, wou'd speedily send 
forth a large supply of this vegetable fisece. The growth of cotton, 
and its first preparation as a raw export, require very little manual 
labor, and no agricultural or mechanical skill. It is singularly 
suited, therefore, to the capacity of such a people as those islanders. 

Great Britain has assumed the payment of the fine due to the 
United States. The 20,000 square miles, therefore, costs John Bull 
in cash 46,000 dollars. 








A COLUMN OF GOLD. 
The Honeymoon—A Drama in Two Acts. 
Act I.—Time, Day after the Wedding. 
Wife—‘* Why, I declare! They said you were worth a hundred thousand 
doilsrs ! You’re an old cheat !”” 
Hasband—‘‘ I don’t kuow anything about that. I didn’t know you wone 
false teeth and hair, aud rouged—you deceiver | hypocrite !’’ 
Act II.—Seene, Court of Divorce. 
Judge to Wife—‘' The clerk wi'l have the documents of release from yeur 
base hurband ready in one moweat, madam.’’ 


est Hasband—‘ I congratulate you on your timely discovery of her charae- 


What the Irishman at sea said when the captain refused giving any more 


“Water, water, everywhere, 
And not a ‘drop’ vo drink |”’ 


Now~a-days it is customsry for marriages to begin with eourting and end 
in a divorce court. 


Con. by an Oyster-opener.--Why are cyster shells like oysters? Bo- 
cause we pries them | 


Hew Mien have a readier excuse for their homage than the Grecian sage, 
who, delhg asked why philosophers always ran after rich man, while rich men 
never courted philosophers, replied, ‘* Because the latter know they want 
money, while the former haven’t sense enough to know they want wisdom.” 


Misery and Indigestion.—The longer I live the more I am convinced 
that the apothecary is of more importance than Sencea, and that half the un- 
happiness in'the world proceeds from jittle stoppages, from a duct choked up, 
from food pressing in the wrong place, from a vexed duodenum or an agitated 
pylorus. The deception as practised upon human creatures is curious aud en- 
iertaining. My friend sups late; he eata some strong soup, then a lobster, 
then some tert, and he dilutes these excellent varieties with wine. The ‘next 
éayIcallupon him. He is going to sell his house in London, and to retire 
into the country. He is alarmed for his eldest daughter’s health. His ex- 
penses are hourly increasing, and nothing but a timely retreat can save him 
from ruin. All this is the lobster; and when over-excited nature has had time 
to manage this testaceous encumbrance, the daughter recovers, the finances 
are in good order, and every rural idea effectually excluded from the miad. In 
the same manner, old friendships are destroyed by toasted cheese, and hard 
salted meat bas led to suicide, Unpleasant feelings of the body produces cor- 
respondent sensations in the mind, and a great scene of wretohedness is 
sketched out by a morse! of indigestible and misguided food. Of such infinite 
consequence to happiness is it to study the body.—Sidney Smith. 


A Chinese Epigram. 


As once my dazzling eyes I set 
Where Julia’s neck and bodice mot, 
She asked what I was seeking, 
“‘Vhere—that !”’ said I, *‘ is that Nankin! 
The lining of your waist, I mean ?’’ 
“No, sir!” said she, * thaws Pekin |’? 


Artistic Confab.—The rea’er has probably heard of the great French 
Germatiz¢r artist, dead now this half year or more, who bore the strange name 
of Ary Scheffer, ot whom as follows: 

Fragnient—Scene, Artist’s Studio. 
Artist—(employing #greeable conversation to catch animated expression of 
sitter)—* Did you see auythiog of Ary Scheffer when you were in Paris ?’? 
Sitter—“ Nary Scheffer.’? (Artist works.) 


The Picture of the Absent. 
BY HENRY HORFORD. 


It was worth but little, yesterday, 
When :he was here—earth’s choicest blessing— 
With the smile that won all hearts away, 
And the kins that mst our fond caressing. 
It was only a memory, weak and faint, 
Traced by the sun as he used to linger— 
Of a lip and a cheek no hand could paint, 
No sculptor mouid but God’s own finger. 


It is more to day—oh ! how much more ! 
Vain for its price the gold so s‘erling ! 
It glows with beauties hidden befcre, 
For it fills the p'ace of cur absent darliog. 
The hills are higa and the rivers are wide— 
They hide away our fairest and dearest: 
We spring to her picture with love and pride, 
For looking upon it brings her nearest. 


It may be dearer yet, some day, 

When, ferried over a darter river, 
Our last kiss pressed on that sacred clay— 

We have paried from our darling for ever. 
For then it will give us a double view 

Of the fourm that once to our love was givan—~ 
And of that which never mortal knew— 

How looks one angel up in heaven | 


Aphorisms by a Student of Pupper.—tThere is a tendenoy ia every 
man to twiddle his moustache, however trifling it may be; but the man who 
has no moustache never feels the desire to twiddle it. Hence, where there is 
no ‘emptation there wil! be no sin. 

A man can take out his glass eye and still see as wellasever. This teaches 
us contentment with our lot. 

A woo.en leg makes @ great noise in going over the ground; wherefore deal 
justly with all men. 

Indian corn oa the cob is much sweeter than any other way; therefore, be 
ever truthful. 


A Node to Jane.—The following is the only tracoa we have left of the 
Parnassian flight of a young gentleman in the country, who was evidently ia a 
very bad way. Verse 4: 

** jane lookt at me so sweete, i lookt at jane, 
and we both felt considerably nonp'ussed, 
we was both happy ’nough to go insane, 
and we sat there for a short time and bussed |” 
It was well they did, they might have “‘ bust’’ else with emotion. 


Epigram. 
Maria’s like a clock, they say, 
Unconscious of her beauty; 
She regulates the livelong day, 
Exact in every duty. 


If this be true, such self-command, 
Such well directed powers, 

Oh, may her little minule hand 
Become a hand of (4)ours! 


A Tutor lecturing a young man for his irregular conduct, added, with 
great pathos, ‘‘ fhe report of your vices will bring your father’s gray hairs in 
sorrow to the grave.”’ ‘I beg your pardon, sir,’ replied the incorrigible, 
“‘ my father wears a wig.’’ 


Shelley took great pleasure in making paper boats and floating them on 
the water. So long as bis paper lasted he remained riveted to the spot, fascin- 
ated by this peculiar amusement. All waste paper was rapidly consumed, 
then the covers of letters, next letters of litle value ; the most precious eon- 
tributions of the most esteemed corre: pondenta, although eyed wistfully many 
times and often returned to his pocket, were sure to be seat at last in pursuit 
of the former *quadrons. Of the portable volumes which were the companions 
of his rambles, and he seldom went without a book, the fiy-leaves were 
commonly wanting; be had applied them as our ancester Noah applied gopher 
woo'. But learning was so sacred in his eyes that he never trespassed further 
upon the integrity of the copy; the work itself was always respected. I: has 
been said that he once found himself op the north bank of the Serpentine river 
wi hout the materials for indulging those inclinations which the sight of water 
invarisbly inspired, for he bad exhausted his supplies on the round pond in 
Kensington Gardens. Nota single scrap of paper could be found, save only 
bank note for fifty pounds. He heritated long, but yielded at last. He twistei 
it into a boat with the extreme fineness of his skill, and committed it with the 
utmost dexterity to fortune, watching its progress, if posmble, with a still 
more intense anxiety than ual. Fortune often favors those who fully and 
frankly trust her; the north-east wind gently wafted the costly skiif to the 
south bank, where, during the latter part of the voyage the venturous owner 
awaited its arrival with patient solicitude. 
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FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








THE HORRORS OF ‘THE DANCE. 


Awomrs being a rare article at evening parties in 
Pans just now, a certain Mademoiselle Florine 
sent a note to her intimate friend, the Baroness 
de M., informing her that twelve gentlemen friends 
of Mdlle. Florine had kindly consented to “assist ”’ 
at the Baroness’s ball, it being understood that 
these gentlemen were to earn their supper in an 
honorable way. The Baroness wrote a note to her 
friend, describing the events of the ball, at which 
the latter had been unable to be present: ‘ 

“ Drarn FLORINE—I was very glad upon receiy- 
ing notice from youj of the cargo of dancers con- 
signed to me under your brother’s charge for the 
evening; and had I not beer harassed all day by 
the preparations’ of my little party, I should cer- 
tainly have called to thank you for your kind 
thoughtfulness, as well as scold you for not coming 
yourself. After reading thus far, you will say, 
* Kugenie writes to return me her acknowledgments 
for having enabled her to furnish partners to even 
the old maids and snuffy duennas who were invited 
to her bail.? Well, my dear, you are very much 
mistaken. I mean to do nothing of the sort; and 
lam terribly disgusted with your dozen ‘amiable 
dancers.’ ? 

‘‘ Just imagine, my love, that these little impos- 
tors, of whom three wear black cravats (as if they 
had been isvited to a soirée on some body’s fourth 
floor), scarcely danced at all the whole e vening. 
It was absolutely necessary to say disagreeable 
things to them in order to induce the lazy fellows 
to march through even a quadrille, provided with 
the prettiest partners in the room. Your brother 
and my husband passed the entire night in driving 
them away from the table or out of the corners where 
they concealed themselves, pretending to be tired. 
One of them actually had the impudence to offer a 
reply to the reproaches which my husband deemed 
it his duty to address him. 

“¢T say,’ growled the cynic, ‘ was I invited 
here to trot around with all the ugly women who 
are present? 1 shall donothing of tne kind.’ 

‘‘ My husband, as you know, is a most sweet- 
tempered person, but this was enough to provoke 
a saint. 

“¢Of course you were, sir! For no other pur- 
ose in the world! What else, I should like to 
now? You havea signboard of a name~you have 

neither rank, personal attractions nor wit. More- 
over, you occupy room. Why should you have 
been invited, if not to dance with those who can 
get no more agreeable partners? Munch, drink, 
gobble as much as you please, but when you leave 
the table go back to work again, and don’t sneak 
off into a corner in this way.’ 

“Of course the fellow didn’t dare to make any 
answer to this merited rebuke, but he availed him- 
self of the first occasion to disappear—the coward ! 
As for the rest, it was a perfectly herculean task 
to get them to move, and I repeat, your brother and 
my Edward passed the night in following them 
about. Three got tipsy in short order, and at one 
o’clock we were obliged to order up the reserve, 
that is to say, the recruits of 1835, who made dread- 
ful work of it. 

“This is the whole history, and I mention the 
matter so that for the future you may be on your 
guard against these shameless impostors, who never 
leave the buffet and laugh at the idea of work. 
My husband did not wish me to say anything of 
the affair, but I thought best to tell the ston by 
way of warning. You did your best, my dear, but 
the rascals betrayed their trust. I have now to re- 
quest that you will send me their names, in order 
that I may hereafter carefully exclude them. ‘They 
ate and drank up everything, which is the only trace 
left of their devastating passage. Your brother 
and my poor Edward eaeh danced enough for four 
men, while every one of these little wretches con- 
sumed what ought to have sufficed for eight. 

“Adieu, and believe me very sincerely, your 
friend, **EUGENIE DE M * al 
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De°reras & SHERWOOD’S 
PATENT 
TOURNURE CORSETS. 


This article combines, in one garment, a CORSET OF SU- 
PERIOR SHAPE AND FINISH, and a BUSTLE OF PERFECT 
MODEL, insuring free and healthful action to the lungs, 
and comfortable support to the spine. It has been pro- 
nounced by all who have seen it (among whom are several 
emineat members of the Medical Faculty), to be the only 
Corset witout an objection, either artistie or physiologieal. 
No lady can well do without it. 

D. & 8. still manufacture their well-known 


EXPANSION SKIRT, 
also the celebrated 


MATINEE SKIRT, 
which for Comrort and ELaGancn is unsurpassed, together 
with over seventy other different styles, all of whieh are for 
rale at all the principal stores in the United States and 
Canadas, 


All articles of their manufacture 
ARE STAMPED WITH THEIR TRADE MARK. 


R T. WILDE & Co., 
e 


NOW OFFBR FOR SALE 
A FULL STOCK OF 


SPRING MILLINERY GOODS, 
INCLUDING 
SILKS, CRAPES, 
AND ALL 
MILLINERY MATERIALS. 


Also, Sx, Cuarg and Finoy Bonners, Straw Bowxgrs 
and Trpauves, Darss Cars and Heap Desens, FRreven 
FLOWERS and FRaTuERs, Boxsrr Frama, Crowns, Kuen 
&., at the Lowmar Marker Prices. 

R. T. WILDE & CO, 
Manufacturers aad Importers, 
261 BROADWAY, ecrner of Murray strest, 
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RIBBONS, LACES, 


opposite the City Hall. 


FREDRICKS’? 
PHO’? ryt 


— 


GALLERIBS. 


THE LARGEST CUE WORLD. 


686 anp 687 DRoapwaY. 


PHOTOGRAPHS 
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HUMPHREYS’ 


SPECIFIO 


HOMCGOPATHIC REMEDIES 
For Domestic and Private Use, 


Stand confessedly at the head of remedial means for the 
use of the people. They are alike removed from the poison 
ous, dangerous and repulsive doses of quackery, or old 
school practice, the inconvenience of water-cure, or the in- 
tricate and perplexing obscurities of the usual Homaopa- 
thic books and medicines. Consisting of simple specifics 
for the various diseases to which they are related; put up 
in the form of simple sugar pellets; and prepared of ingre- 
dients neither dangerous nor disgusting, they form at once 
he ready resource of the parent or nurse, and are the com- 
fort of the complaining or invalid. 


They possess these positive advantages. They are HARM- 
LEs3; no injury can arise from their use. They are SIMPLE; 
you always know what to take, and how to takeit. They 
are CONVENIENT; you can give the proper Sugar Pill at a 
moment’s waraing, without hesitation or deloy. They are 
efficient; in thousands of cases disease is arrested at one, 
and the mite cures at themoment what the pound could not 
afterwards have relieved. 


LIST OF SPECIFIC REMEDIES. 


No. 1. Fever Pils—For Fever, Congesticn snd Inflam- 
mation of all kinds. 

No. 2 Worm Pills—For Worm Fever, Worm Colic and 
Wetting the Bed 

No. 3. Baby’s Pills—For Oolie, Crying, Teething, Wake- 
fulness and Nervousness of 4dults. P 

No. 4. Diarrhea Pills—Vcr Diarrhea, Choisra Infantum 
and Summer Complaint. 

No. 5. Dysentery Pilis—For Colic, Gripin sentery or 
Bloody Fiax. —— 

No. 6. Cholera Pills—For Cholera, Cholera Morbus, 
Vomiting. 

No. 7. Cough Pills—For Coughs, Colds, Hoarseness, Ia 
fluenza and Sore Throat. 

No 8. Tocth-ache Pilis—For Tooth-ache, Facs-ache, and 
Neuralgia. 

No, 9. Head-ache Pils—Yor Geet-ache, Vertigo, Heat 
and Fulness cf the Head. 

No. 10 pia Pille—For Wenk and Deranged Sto- 
machs, Constipation and Bilious Complaiate. 

No. 11. For Female Irregularitie—Seanty, Painful or 
Suppressed Periods. 

No. 12. Female Pills—For Levcorrhea, Profuse Menses 
and Bearing Down. 

No. 13. Croup Pills—For ‘Group, Horse Cough, Bad 
Breathing. 

No. 14. Salt Rheum Pills—For Erysipeias, Eruptions 
Pimples on the Face. 

No. 15. Rheumatic Pills—For Pain, Lameness or Sore- 
ness in the Chest, Back, Loins or Limbs, 


A.—For Fever and Ague, Chill Fever, Dumb Ague, old 
mismanaged Agues. 

P.—For Piles, Blind or Bleeding, Internal or External. 
_ O.—For Sore, Weak or Inflamed Eyes and Eyelids; Fail- 
ing, Weak or Blurred Sight. 

C —For Catarrb, of long standing or recent, either with 
obstruction or profuse discharge. 

W. C.—For Whooping-Cough, abating its violence and 
shortening its course. ’ 


In Acute Diszases—such os Fevers, Ioflammations 
Diarrheeas, Dyseniery, Croup, Rheumatism, and suc’ erup- 
tive distaves as Scarlet Fever, Measles ani Erys'pelas—ihe 
advantage of giving the proper remedies promptly is obvi- 
ous, and in ail such cases the specifics act like a charm. 
The entire disease is offen arrested at once, and in all cases 
the violence of the attack is moderated, the disease short- 
ened and rendered less dargerous. 


Coucus and Coips, which are of such frequent occur- 
rence, and which so cfien lay the foundation of Diseased 
Lungs, Broncbitis and Consumption, may ail be at once 
cured by the Fever an: Cough Pills. 


In Curonic Diseases, such as Dyspepsia, Weak Stomach 
Constipation, Liver Complaints, Piles, Female Debility and 
Irregularities, old Headache, Sore or Weak Eyes, Catarrb, 
Salt Kheum and other old e:uptions, the case has specifics 
whose proper application will afford a cure in almost ever 
instance O ten the cure of a single chronic difficulty, suc 
a3 Dyspepsia, Piles or Catarrh, Headache or Female Weak- 
ness, has more than paid for the case ten times over. 


Can a private person, unacquainted with medicine, use 
these specilics toadvantage? Unquestionably. ‘The reme- 
dies were designed to meet just such a case and supply 
sucha want. Taonsands are using them in eveiy part of 
the country with unvarying success. 


Dr. F. HUMPHREYS-may be consulted daily, at his office, 
No. 562 Broadway, on all diseases of the human system, 
from 8 A. M. to7 P. M. 


PRESCRIBING BY LETTER.—Persons at a distance who wish 
to place themselves under the professional oure or to seek 
advice of Professor HUMPHREYS, can do so by letter. 
Write out all the particulars of the case, as fully as possi- 
ble, (better write 1oo much than too little), and, inclosing 
the fee, direct to Dr. F. HUMPHREYS, No. 592 Broadway 
New York. The medicines and directious will be returned 
without further charge. 


Usual fee is $1. First consul'ations in ordinary cases $2. 


PRICES, 


Fall set, 20 large vials in Morocco Case and Book....$5 00 
Fuil set, 20 large vials in Plain Case and Book........ 4 00 


Case of i5 numbere: boxes and Book............. ++. 260 
Case of any 6 numbered boxes and Book............. 1 (0 
Single numbered boxes, with directions........ 2 





Single lettered boxes, wi'h directions...... cocccscccs 50 
Large plantation or physician’s case, 1 & 2 oz. vials..15 00 
OUR REMEDIES BY MAIL. 

Look over the list; make up a oase of what kind you 
choote, and inclose the amount in a current note or stamps 
by mail to our address, at No. 562 Broadway, New York, 
and ihe medicine will be duly returned by mail or express, 
fres of sharze. 

No family should be without these invaluable curatives. 
They are ths only remedies perfectly adapted for demestic 
and private use. With them the parent is armed and pre- 
pared against the first approach of disease, and can meet 
it at the threshold and keep it at bay. A trifle of medicine 
righ‘ly directed in the first hours of disease, perfectly cures 
that which by celay can only be relieved by long and tedi- 


ous bours cf suffering, if at ali. With these at hand, you 
are Dot cb igec to await the coming of that often Gistant as 
weil as expens.ve lezery, a dostor; nor to be drugged, or 
powored, or bisiered, cr bled, but may yourself adminis- 
ter the simple spee.fic, and restore the ruddy eurrent or 

#zain to bealcn and joy. There cannot only 0 injory 


arizs in any cave from their use, but the general influence 
pon the constitution, beyond all quection, is mont 
beaelcial 
AGENTS WANTED. 
We Ccesire an active, efficient agent, for the sale of our 
pexicdies, ia every tewn or eommunity in the United States 


AdArces, ¥. BUMPHREYS & 00., 








Wiese Broeiway, New Tost 


REMATURE LOSS OF THE HAIR, which 
is so common now-a-days, may be entirely 
prevented by the use of y 


Is, st the same’time, unrivelied as a dressing for the hair. 
A’ single application will render it soft and glossy for several 
days. 


It oosts Fifty Cents for a half-pint bettle 
174-178 


McHett & McLINTOCK, 


609 BROADWAY, 


8 few doors from Houston street, 
HAVE OPENED, 
at Reram, a handsome stock o: 
RIiIBSBons, 

DRESS TRIMMINGS, 

Real Point, Point Appliqué, Black Thread Lace, Valen 
ciennes Laces, &., 

EMBROIDERIES OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS. 
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THFANY & CO., 
LATE 
Jewellery Preetoue Stones Watahes, Siler Wan 
a 
Brensee, Onocks, Rich Poresiain cles of Art and Lammnry 
No 6650 New Yor«. 
RED & CO, 





RAILROAD GUIDE. 
ESTABLISHED In 1850. 
Price 26 Cents—free by mail, 
TRICKS AND TRAPS, 
Numbers J, 2, 3, 5 and 8, Now Ready, only 10 Cents, 
Free by Mat. 


08 
i} eee: PUBLICATIONS. 





1725 DINSMORE & ©O., 9 Spruce street. 
SKATING! SKATING!! SKATING!!! 


ADIES and gentlemen practically taught how 

to Skate in one course of lessons, at Profes- 

sors BOND & GEIN’S Skating Academy, No. 600 Broap- 
way. 

Classes now forming for Ladies and Children, Tuesdays 
and Fridays, from 10 10 12 o’eleck, A M., and 3 to 5 o’cloek 
v. M., for gentiemen. On the same evening: after $ o’clock 
P.M, the use of Skates furnished pupils, gratis. 

Persons desirous of joining should do so immediately, 
before the classes are full, as only a limited number will be 
taken. 000 





BROADWAY AGENCY 
OF THE 


UV SerCA SL @uUuU23 6T. 


\ 


Ladies can procure a copy of the Musica! Guest 

AT CROWEN’S BOOKSTORE, 699 BROADWAY, 
Where the current number and all the back numbers will 
be cons‘anily kept on hand. Twelve pages of beautiful 
Music, elegaatly brought out, for Ten Cents. 


HELAN’S IMPROVED BILLIARD TA- 
BLES AND COMBINATION CUSHIONS. 


PATENTED FEB. 19, 1856; OCT. 28, 1856; DEC. 8, 1857; 
JAN. 12, 1858; NOV. 16, 1858. 





These tables are now well known to be the best in the 
world, 

For sale only at the manufactory, 61 and 53 Ann at., and 

PHELAN’S, 7£6 and 788 Brcadway, N. Y. 000 





EORGE B. SLOAT & CO.’S 
Exvxrretic Lock Stitcu 
AND 
IMPROVED SHUTTLE 
SEWING MACHINES. 
Send ror AN ILLUSTRATED CracuLaR!! 1! 
C. W. THOMAS & CO., 


000 480 Broadway, N. Y. 





HE TUNER’S GUIDE—Containing a Com- 
plete Treatise on Tuning the Pianoforte, 
Organ, Melodeon and Seraphine, together with a Specifica- 
tion of Defects and their Remedies. Price 40 cents. 
175 Published by OLIVKR DITSON & OO., Boston. 


OLLOWAY’S OINTMENT AND PILLS.— 

Provided with these remedies, a person of 
the morse delicate physique may brave any climate, They 
comprehend within ihe circle of their curative irfluenee ail 
interval diseases, not organic, and ali the varieties of out- 
ward inflammation. Soid at the manufactories, No. 80 
Maiden Lane, New York, ani No 244 Siracd, London; and 
by all druggists, at 25 ets., 6234 cts , and $1 per potor box. 





EW YORK AND HARLEM RAILROAD 
p W.NTER ARRANGEMENT. 
For ALBANY and TROY........... Fare $2. 
On and aiter MONDAY, Dec. 6, 1858, rains will leave 
th street, New York, as follows: 
6:20 a. m..For White Plains, 
9:30 a. m..For Williamsbriage. 
10:00 a. m., Mail train for A‘bany. 
11:30 a. m.. For Whive Plsins. 
2:80 p. m.. For Williamsbridge. 
3:00 p. m.. For Millerton. 
4: m..For “roton Falls. 
§ m..For Wirite Plains. 
6:15 p. m.. For White Plains from White & Gentre-sia 
8:30 p. m.. For Williamsbridge. 
Rervagsinc—Will leave 
6:00 a. m.. White Plains. 
6:40 a. m., Williamebridge. 
7:00 a. m..Crotom Falls. 
2a.. Millerton. 
.. White Ptains, 
.. Mail train for Albay, 
.. Williamabridge. 
.. White Mains, 
.. White Plaina. 
.. Wiliamoebriice. 
WM J. CAMPBELL, Superiateadent, 


TATEN ISLAND FANCY DYEING ES- 
TABLISHMENT.—Office 3 and 6 John street, 
two doors from Broadway, New York. Replete with every 
deriraie apparatus, and provided with the combined talent 
ond artistic skill of the French, the German and the Ameri- 
ean, the underrigned are prepared to demonstrate to their 
customers that, pre-eminent as may have been their pre- 
vious reputation, their motto is “ Excelsior.’”’ In dyeing, 
cleansing and refinishing Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s apparel, 
Silk, Vetvets, Savina, Merine, Cloth, &c., &c., they meaa to 
stand unrivailod; and they solicit the coutinued custom o/ 
the community. 
Goods reeeived and returned by Express with the utmost 


promptitude and oare. 

BARRETT, NEPHEWS & OO. 
Nos Sand 5 John st., two doors from Broadway, N. ¥. 
170-182 
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ALERATUS.—Those whe want perfectly 
wholesome Saleratus, will inquire fer that 

manufaeturad by the undersigned, which cannot be excelled 

ta strength and purity, a3 we guarantee it to be free from 
trace of deleterious matter. For sale to the trade by 








40M DWIGHT & @O., Wo, 11 Cid Glig, 





THE GREAT CONSTITUTIONAL REMBDY. 
RB. R. BR. 


(Ne. 2.) 
A NEW LIFZ-OBEATIVE PRINCIPLE, 


that will effectusily eradicate from the human system con- 
‘stitationa! diseases and ailments, transmitted frem parents 
te their children. 
RADWAY’S RENOVATING RESOLVEN? 

ly eaxtermina 


te from the sy*teca 
bai CANKERS, 
SYP. 
FEViR SORES, RU, @S snow THe EAR, 
WHItK SWRLLINGS, 
5 TUMYRS, 
SORE CANCEROUS AFFECTIONS, 
BORE outs, Ri 
Sim Sareea 
OF THE OONSUMPTTON, 
Wome, RASH Tiv(TER, 
HUMOR4 OF ALA KINDS, 
SKIN DIE CHRONIC RHBUMATISM, 
SaLt RHEUM, dD 


And ali Diseases that have been established in the system 
for years. 
PRICE ONE DOLLA® PER BOTILE 


Ra Sold b; every where. 
. AY & Oo., 162 Fulton-st., New York. 
Mrs. HAY BS, 176 Falton-st., . 





ADIES, SPRING HAS COME, and if you 
L wish handsome Gaiter Boots from $1 to 
$2 50, vg ceneg- Beare =" from 76 cts. to $1 25 a 

ys 


pair, wi , Misses’ and Unildyen’s Boots and Shoes 
of all kinds and prices, patronise 
175p J. B. MILLER & CO., 387 Canal street. 





HEALTH WITHOUT MEDICINE. 


LL nervous and sickly persons should read a 
A deseription of my new Galvanic Instrument. 





lt is really a great invention. Circulars gratia. Address, 
Dr. JAMES ASHTON, Box 8,887, New York. 175-177 
VOL. IV. HOUSEHOLD TIBRARY, 
ELISSER & PROCTER 
508 BROADWAY, 
Publish this da: sé 


THE LIFE OF COLUMBUS, 
By LAMARTINE. 
Edited by O. W. Wiaur, 
18mo., cloth, 50 cts. 
This beautiful memoir is justly regarded by schelars as 
among the choicest specimeus of historic literature. La- 
martine’s glowirg pen portrays with vivid effect the 
chequered career of the illustrious Genoese—his chivalric 
and dauntless spirit overmastering all d.fliculties—the 
and splendor cf the Spanivh Court, and the moukish, ro- 
mantic character of the age. It is a grand prese epie—a 
fitting monufnent to the memory of the D scoverer of 
Western World. 
Copies sent by mail pre-paid, upon receipt ef price. 





WRITISH COMMERCIAL 
LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY. 
LowDON AND AMBRIO4A. 
Cepltal, WITH ACCUMULATION, $5,500,008. 

This Company has been in successful operation for thirty 

eight years, ond has paid to the families of parties iasored 
600,000. 

"No extra charge for crossing the Attuntie. 

Ball premium mey remam on loan 

Losses promptly psid. 


Application may be made by mail. Office, 66 Wall staset, 
ew York, 
000 GO. M. KNSVITT, Manager for J. 8. 


BROADWAY AGENCY 
OF THE 
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Ladies can procure a copy of the Musical Guest 

AT CROWEN’S BOOKSTORE, 699 BROADWAY, 
Where the current number and all the back numbers will 
be constantly kept on hand. ‘Twelve pages of beautiful 
Musie, elegantly brought out, for Ten Cents. 


LL FRRIGHTS FORWARDED WITH 
THE GREATEST SPEED, 


AMERICAN EXPRESS COMPANY'S 


LIGHTNING RUN. 


Trains leave our Hudson Street Depot at 6.45 and 11.15 
4. M.; 3.15, 430, and 6 10 P. m. 
Freights forwarded on Express Passenger trains, and do 
not He over er stop at any point. 
The regular time by the Fast Run is 
To Chicago im 40 hours {| To Dayton in 80 hours 
“ Cincinnati in 36 “* “ St. Louis im 236 days 
“ Cleveland in2t ‘* | « Teulsville in 2 sed 
“ Columbus in 32 * ** Indianapolis in34 hours 
And OTHER WESTERN TOWNS ia like good time, 
‘ Goods for points on Mississippi and Arkansas Bivers, 
Kanzas, &c., will save time by shipping by our Mme, 
Rates positively a3 low as any responsible Company, 
WELLS, BUTTERVIELD & COO. 
64 Broadway and 61 Hudson sircet, 





GUEST¥+xs 





OLLEGIATE INSTITUTE AND GYMNA- 
SIUM, YONKERS, N. Y. 
Summer Session commences on the 2d cay ef May next. 
TERMS : 
Board and Tuition......... $150 per Sassion. 
For Circulars and particular information, apply to 
M. N. WISEWELL, Principa 
Yonkers, April 1, 1859. 000 








IGHLY 'MPORTANT TO BOTH SEXES— 
Married or Single, in Health or Disease— 
MEDICAL ADVISER AND MARRIAGE GUIDE Thirtieth 
edition, over 400 pages, 12mo., cloth, 100 Eleciretype Boe- 
gravings. Price $1. By a celebrated Paris end London 
Physician and Surgeon, now of New York City. This 
interestiog beok shonli be in the bands of every adult 
person, as it imparts knowlege all have songht for in vain 
in awy other. Sold, ond matied to any part of the coun- 
try, by W. A. LOWNSEND & CO, 46 Walker stucet, N. Y. 
} LACK SILKS! BLACK SILKS! !—W. 
JACKSON, No. 551 Broapway, has im- 


| ported, and is now cifectng at retail the most beautifal aad 


desirable stook of 
MOURNING BLACK SILKS 
ever produced im this market, embracing every make and 
width, from $1 to $5 per yard, and im prices we 
competition. Calinnd examine. Observe, 

W. JACKSON, Importer of Mourning Goeds, 
No. 651 Broadway, between Spring and Prinee sts. 


UY THE STARS AND STRIPES, mo 
MEW STGRY PAPER, only Row Gents. 
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HORRIBLE DEATH—A MAN EATEN BY RATILESNAKES, NEAR WEST CHAZY, CLINTON CO., N. Y.—SEE PAGE 299, 





BEST 


AND 


CHEAPEST ARTICLE 


: FOR THE HAIR, 
PHALON & SON’S 
COCOINE. 

Prepared from highly purified 
COCOANUT OIL. 

This porpesation possesses extraordinary pro- 
perties for preserving and beau g the hair, 
and also restoring its natural lux t and glossy 
ap ce, 

application, however harsh the hair may 
be, renders it soft and glossy. Also 

MAGIC HAIR DY! 

PAPHIAN LOTION. 


CAL HAIR INVIGORATOR. 


PHALON & SON, 
Perfumers and Distillers, 

Nos. 197, 497 and 517 Broadway, New York. 

For sale by all its and Fancy Goods 
a. Large Bottles, 50 cents; small size, 25 
cents. 
Inquire for Phalon & Son’s COCOINE. 
Beware of counterfeits. 


















J. W. STORRS, Agent, 


121 Chambers-st., N. Y. 


voluntarily sent the following letter, in re- 
ion to the 
SMITH & WESSON SEVEN-SHOOTER: 
‘* Wurrewat., Ky., March 4, 1859. 

Deak Sm—I have received your beautiful Seven-Shooter. 
* * ® | have delayed answering sooner, to give you my 
opinion of its merits after full trial * * * lregard it 
as the best weapon of defence yet invented. * * * Its 


Hs. CASSIUS M. CLAY, of Kentucky, has 
ti 


advan may be classified thus: 1st. Lightness and port- 
ability of weapon and ammunition. 2d. The number of its 
shots. 3d. 


e certainty of correct loading and capping: 
4th. Certainty of firing, no touch-hole to become foul and 
waste the power of the charge. 5th. Its freedom from ob- 
struction by bursted caps. 6th. Not readily soiled, and 
easily cleaned. These are certainly advantages enough, if 
correctly stated, to bring it into universal use. And should 
its lock and revolving powers prove good against war and 
obstruction, a larger size should at once be introduced into 
the Army’and Navy. 

I omitted to state my surprise at the force of the ball 
under so small a charge of powder; but the oblong ball, 
the smallness of the ball, compared with the weight of the 

, causing only forward action, freedom from wasting 
touch-hole, accounts for the result. 
Very truly, your obedient servant, 
Cc. M. CLAY.” 

The above is a light pocket pistol, weighing only ten 
ounces, and loaded with waterproof cartridges. 

Orders for this superior Pistol may be addressed to 

J. W. STORRS, 121 Chambers street, N. Y., 
or to the trade generally. 174-1750 


MREAT CURIOSITY.—Particulars FREE. 
Agents wanted. 
76-1T7p SHAW & CLARK, Biddeford, Maine 
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ALLOU’S FRENCH YOKE SHIRT EM- 
PORIUM, 409 BROADWAY, 
PREMIUM SHIRT MANUFACTURERS. 

SHIRTS MADE TO ORDER, from Scientific Measures, of 
the finest materials, sewed by hand, and warranted to fit, 
at less than usual prices, at BALLOU BROTHERS 

171-1830 409 Broadway, N. 





PHELAN’S NEW BOOK, 


HE GAME OF BILLIARDS, 
THIRD EDITION. 
ENLARGED, REVISED, ILLUSTRATED WITH ADDI- 
TIONAL DIAGRAMS, 
AND A PoRTRAIT ON STEEL OF THE AUTHOR. 
The unparalleled rapidity with which this work has been 
sold is the best test of its merits. It is now the recognized 
authority on Billiards in America—and apart from the 
standard rules of the different games, is full of valuable 
instruction for students of the game. 
Price one dollar, elegantly bound, sent by mail, postage 
free, on receipt of price. 
17183 O’CONNOR & COLLENDER, 53 Ann St., N. Y. 





Ov'E MUSICAL FRIEND—Weekly, 10 cts. 
Each number contains sixteen pages full size 
folio music. Solos for the voice, arrangements for the 
pianoforte, dances, &c. Every species of music, for every 
grade of performer. The best and cheapest work of its 
kind in the world. Sendfora number. Subscription price 
five dollars yearly. C. B. SEYMOUR & CO., Publishers, 13 
Frankfort Street, New York. 0000 





GENIN’S 
HAT STORE 
REMOVED TO 


SOT Broadway, 
ADJOINING GENIN’S BAZAAR. 








- Washing 





despair. 








ton Irving Twiggs, having engaged a quiet apariment in a retired street to write his new 
Msensation story, finds himself located wnder the very room in which a family of acrobats exercise 
themselves fifieen heurs a day, preparatory to their debut at the Broadway Theatre. 





His consequent 


NEW MUSICAL WORK FOR AMERICAN 
LADIES. 
NOW PUBLISHED, 
HE MUSICAL QUEST, 
* 


A Weekly Publication, containing Twelve Pages of New 
and Popular Music, comprising Songs, Ballads, Duets, 
Piano Pieces from the popular Oreras, PoLKas, REDOWAS, 
QuADRIILES, &c., all arranged in the simplest manner to 
suit the taste of the Musical Public all over the Union. 


PRICE Ten CENTS PER NuMBER, OR Five DOLLARS PER YEAR 
IN ADVANCE, 


THE PUBLISHERS TO THE PUBLIC. 


The publishers have long projected this work, after the 
plan of the English Musical Library, in order to supply the 
— want of the citizens in every section of the United 
States. 

The design is to make it a fund of endless amusement, by 
giving from time to time every class of music. In every 
volume of the ‘‘ Musica, Gust’ will be found Italian, 
French and German Songs and Duets, especially translated 
and arranged for this work; American and English Songs, 
Duets and Glees, old, familiar and well-loved Songs’ 
pleasant from their traditionary associations; new ang 
popular Negro Melodies; Piano Forte adaptations of th 
beautiful Airs from Operas, simply arranged; all the fashion® 
able Music for Dancing—Polkas, Redowas, Mazourkas 
Quadrilles, Country Dances, Jigs, &.; besides Origina 
Compositions from the most eminent composers of Americ & 
and England. 

To carry out their plan the Publishers have engaged the 
services of Hunry C. Watson, Esq., who bas had long ex- 

rience as a Critic, and has been connected with the 

usic of America for the past twenty Years, upon whose 
experience and knowledge the public may rely for the un- 
exceptionable, popular and artistic character of the work. 

“Tae Musica Gusst’’ will contain twelve full sized mu- 
sic pages, and will be forwarded by post to Subscribers 
sw week; single numbers sent on the receipt of Ten 

nts. 

The year’s volume will contain Six hundred and twenty- 

four pages ef Music, and will cost but Five Dollars, which, 
at the usual price, would cost nearly Forty Dollars. In 
hort, ‘“‘ Tae Musica, Guest’ will be a casket of the new 
est and choicest Gems of Music, at the cheapest possible 
price. 
“Tae Musicat Guest” will be produced in exquisite 
style, the page being of the exact size of sheet music, with 
which it can be readily bound up. The paper will be of the 
finest quality, and the whole will be enclosed in a Tinted 
Cover of chaste and elegant design. It will be a welcome 
guest and tasteful ornament for every piano. 


TERMS: 


Single Copies....10 cents; $5 per year in advance 
CLUB TERMS: 

One Copy.......s++ coccceses cccccccccces OOO 

Two Copies ......cseccessecees ecvedecces - 900 

Five Copies......sss2..e0 $0000 cceeee «+++ 20 00 


Subscriptions and Business Communications to be ad 


to 
M. BELL & CO., 
18 Frankfort Street. 
CONTENTS OF No. 1. 
BRILLIANT POLKA REDOWA (composed expressly for 
this work)...... ereseeees by Hermann A. WOLLENHAUPT 
BEAUTIFUL BALLAD from the new opera Satanella.. Bars. 
NEW SONG, Somebody’s Waiting for Me.......... GLOVER. 
QUAINT AND SPIRITED COUNTRY DANCE........ ANON. 
HOME SONGS, No. 1.—The Meeting of the Waters—Moore. 


No, 2 IN PRESS. 


INGER’S SEWING ee ot - 
ularity of these machines may readily 
os when the fact is known that aay good female 
operator can earn with one of them, 
ONE THOUSAND DOLLARS A YEAR. 








To every tailor. dressmaker, and each large 
amily in the country, one of these machines would be 
nvaluable. 


I. M. SINGER & Co.’s Gazette, a beautiful illustrated 
paper, is just published. It explains all culars about 
sewing machines. It will be g.ven gratis to all who apply 
for it by letter er personally. 

ooo —CséddCW.sM. SINGER & 00., 458 Broadway, New York. 








